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THE CITY OF THE DEAD.

« Among the ruined temples there,
Stupendous columns and wild images
Of more than man, where marble demons watch
The Zodiac's brazen mystery, and dead men
Hang their mute thoughts on the mute walls around,
He lingered, pouring on memorials
Of the world’s youth through the long burning day,
Gazed on those speechless shapes, nor when the moon
Filled the mysterious halls with floating shade,
Suspended he that task, but ever gazed
And gazed, till meaning on his vacant mind
Flashed like strong inspiration, and he saw
The thrilling secrets of the birth of Time.”
SHELLEY.

Now feebler shine the hosts of starry night,

And wav'ring darkness throbs with fitful light ;
‘While beams of glory, heralds of the day,

Flash through the Libyan waste with lightning ray ;

B2



4 CITY OF THE DEAD.

Now hung with robes of deep'ning crimson dye,
Glows the pavilion of the Orient sky,

Whose gorgeous curtains, as they spread, unfold
Flames of bright purple, amethyst, and gold ;

Till, rising o’er the Arabian mountain screen,

The sun of Egypt bursts upon the scene; —

In this still hour, when God's own heavens inspire
The soul with thought, the heart with holy fire,
On Gornou’s! mount I take my lofty stand,

And watch the day spring on the bright'ning sand ;
Till at my feet the wondrous city lies,

Bathed in the flood-beams of the burning skies.
Yes! those bare rocks in headlong ruin hurl'd
‘Were once the Egyptian mistress of the world ;
Those piles, still monstrous in their overthrow,
Were Thebes,? Diospolis, primeval No !

! The Hill of Gornou is about 800 yards distant from ¢ the
Memnonium,” the nearest ruin of Thebes, and three miles and

a half from Karnak, the farthest.

2 «Thebes was called Diospolis, which answers to Amunei,
‘the abode of Amun;” it is also corrupted from the tapé of the
ancient Egyptians, meaning the ‘head’; Thebes being the capital
of the country.”— Sir G. Wilkinson, *“No or No-Ammon

[Thebes].”—Kitto.



CITY OF THE DEAD. 5

Oh! how the mind, bewilder'd, wanders back’
Along the line of Time’s mysterious track !
Visions of glory fill the dreary plain ;

Shades of the mighty dead awake again.

Hark! on the gale is borne the busy hum

Of swarming myriads as they go and come;
Peopling the waste, and marshalling once more
The pride! of riches, and the pomp 2 of war.
The Dromos3 gleams with tints of every shade —
Emblazoned chieftain, and rich-vested maid !
Langha.ge of every clime is echoed there ;
Merchants from every ocean there repair.

Lo ! thro’ the portals of yon gorgeous gate
Sesostris,* ¢ king of kings,” in sumptuous state,

! From its great fertility, Egypt was regarded as the ¢ granary
of the world.”

2 Some idea may be formed of the amazing power of the
18th and 19th Diospolitan dynasties by the fact, according to
Diodorus Siculus, that a force was actually raised amounting
to 20,000 war-chariots, besides other horsemen. Thebes was
thirty miles in circumference.

3 The “royal street.”

4 Sesostris flourished some ages before the Trojan war.
He conquered Libya, Zthiopia, Arabia, with all the islands

B3



6 CITY OF THE DEAD.

Wheels his proud car, and leads his conquering host
To farthest Indus and the Thracian coast ;

While newborn earth beholds such warrior might!
As ne'er shall shine on her declining sight.

Now on the Nile's broad bosom calmly float

The gay flotilla, and the laden boat;

And pennants, streaming with each brilliant hue,
Shine down the water’s winding avenue !

Or, in the far perspective dimly? spread,

in the Red Sea. He marched through Asia, and penetrated
farther into the East than the conqueror Darius; he also
invaded Europe, and subdued the Thracians. In the Mem-
nonium, his triumphs are sculptured under another name—“1I
am Osymandius, king of kings: if you wish to know how great
I am, surpass my works!”

! Sesostris, under the several names of Osymandias, Rameses,
Sethosis, and Sethon (as we are assured upon the personal evi-
dence of Herodotus and Strabo), erected pillars as trophies of
his fame, wherever he bore his conquering arms; and those in
Syria, Palestine, Arabia, and Zthiopia, these historians affirmed
that they had inspected themselves. The inscription which
these proud monuments everywhere bore wis to the following
effect : — ““Sesostris, king of kings, and lord of lords, subdued
this country by his arms.”

2 The lake of Birket Habou, which was dedicated to funeral
ceremonies, and is now seen surrounded by sandy mounds.
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Loom the slow vessels, burden'd with the dead,
‘Whom wailing friends are bearing to their rest,

In tomb’'d Armenti’s mansions of the West.! -

" How many a song of joy, or tale of woe,

Those sunny waves have echoed as they flow !
Moses was cradled on that crystal ﬂood;

And Pharaoh frown’d upon it, turned to blood.
There Hebrew exiles breath’d their plaintive songs;
There childless ? mothers wept their bitter wrongs ;
Again the banks with wilder strains resound —
The troubled waters heave with heavier sound,
'Tis Egypt mourning for her firstborn dead, —
Her pride defeated, and her bondmen fled.

All, — all is past, yet summer’s golden beam
Smiles on the waters of th’ eternal stream ;

Still rolls the flashing flood untir’d along,

Like the full measures of Homeric song ;
Unmindful, as it ever courses by,

Save of its own immortal 3 destiny ;

1 On the western side of the Nile the cemeteries of the dead
were usually placed.
2 Exodus, i 22. ,
3 «Egypt is the gift of the Nile,” says Herodotus.
B 4



8 CITY OF THE DEAD.

Or, like secluded, holy anchorite,

Wilo spurns the pleasures once his heart’s delight, —
So yonder waves, with calm ! resistless sway,

O’er buried empires wend their verdant way ;

And down the plain of desolation bring

Abounding ? autumn, and rejoicing spring ;

Albeit the tide of men the shore has fled,

And left a stagnant city of the dead,—

Revealing, as it slowly drifted by,

The curse of Heaven — the doom 3 of Prophecy.

As in some sacred temple, one by one,
The lights are darkened. when ‘the chaunt is done,

1 « Tt flows through old hushed Egypt and its sands
Like some grave mighty thought threading a dream.”
Lrrer Hont.
* « As when old father Nilus "gins to swell
‘With timely pride above the ZEgyptian vale,
His fattie waves doe fertile slime outwell,
And overflow each plain and lovely dale.”
SeENsER’s Fairy Queen, canto i. 21.

* See Ezekiel, xxix. 15, and xxx. 16; also Jeremish, xlvi. 24
and 26; also Isaiah, xix. 1—11. Surely indeed has the long-
foretold word of destruction been aocomphshed. Ammon-no has
been rent asunder.
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And fainter footsteps, lessening from the door,

Leave the vast sanctuary alone once more,—

So in thy echoing halls, more feebly rang

The banquet revel, and the martial clang ;

And Earth’s admiring guests, from every shore,
Passed down those gorgeous aisles to come no more ;
Till all thy godlike! wisdom, power, and might,
Sank like the waning taper into night 2,—

Till on thy pride the pall of ruin fell,

And wrath from Heaven rang out thy funeral knell.

Along the billows of the waving corn
Streams the gay splendour of the golden morn,
Not with the murky sheen and struggling rays
That dim the beauty of our northern days,
But glowing in th’ effulgence of a sky '
‘Whose flood of glory whelms the light-drowned eye.

! The ancient nations of the world regarded the Egyptians as
if they were gods, and not men.

* The wisdom of the Egyptians is now only a byword. They
are now remarkable for their imbecility and inferiority,
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There, towering far above the amber! glade,

Yet mightier still in long colossal shade,

The giant? brothers, guaraians of the plain,

For ever hold their monumental reign.

Tho’ gash’d with wounds, and grim with many a
8car, .

They still maintain with Time a jealous war ;

Nor can the spoiler's rage, or earthquake’s shock

Unseat them from their massive thrones of rock.

Like Fate impersonate, with ceaseless lower

They watch the wreck of human wealth and power;

While rolling ages3, that before them fleet,

Leave crowns and empires crumbling at their feet.

! The eoil of Egypt, the Egyptians used to say, for six
months in the year is white, and sparkling like a pearl ; for three
it is green, like an emerald; and for three it is yellow, like
amber.

2 The Arabs call them “Shama” and “Tama”; and the
northernmost of the two they designate ¢ Salamat,” —;s.e. ¢ the
speaking or saluting statue.”” ¢They are mutilated indeed ;
but their enormous size strikes the mind with admiration.”’—

3 Memnon was built so long ago that he may have been seen
by Moses.
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Memnon is voiceless? now—his charm is gone :
Despairing sorrow haunts the imangled stone :

No more resounding, as in youthful prfme,

He warns th’ invader from the blighted clime ;
No more respondent to the rising sun,3

Awakens all to morning orison ;

! Memnon is a corruption of Miamum, the beloved of Jove,
and in hieroglyphic history is'called Amunoph the Third. He
reigned 1430 B.c.

* We know not whether the fact now mentioned will receive
any explanation from the circumstance, that the material of
which the statues are composed is a quartzy sandstone, highly
crystallised, and containing a considerable portion of iron.
‘When struck it gives a metallic ring, the kind of sound which
used to be attributed to the Memnon.

3 IMP, DOMITIANO
CESARE AUGUSTO GERMANICO,
T. PETRONIUS SBOUNDUS, PR
AUDIT MEMNONEM HORAI P* IDUS MART.

This inscription records the testimony of T. Pelionius, in the
reign of Domitian, to the vocal sound which issued from the
northernmost of the two statues at sunrise.

The emperor Hadrian heard it thrice: * Xaspwy xas Tpiroy
axown,” rejoicing at the presence of the emperor, it uttered a
sound the third time. According to the sophist Calistratus, the
statue at sunset uttered sounds replete with melancholy and
sadness, in lament of his departure.
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Nor hateful rites obscene, nor impious prayer
Break the long silence that reposes there! ;

But vernal flowers a worthier homage bring
Of fragrant incense to the Desert King.

Mark, at the mountain’s ba.ée, that massive pile
Of ruined chamber, court, and vaulted aisle :
‘What ! does the camel stable in the walls,
‘Where once proud Pharaohs paced their lordly halls ?
‘Where reign'd th’ undaunted king, who bared his sword
On heaven's loved people, and on Israel’s Lord ;
And deem’d that chariot might, and bold array
Could ride triumphant through the sea-wall'd way !

1 Ages have now passed since the voice of Memnon, that im-
penetrable secret, had burst from his stony lips, bearing his
idolatrous salutation to the rising sun; it sends a thrill through
the sleeping city, which starts at once into life and motion.
From its countless streets a motley crowd pour to the temple,
where a train of 'u.ged and venerable priests, clothed in white
robes, marshal them up the aisles, swelling with the chaunt of a
thousand voices.

For centuries his throne of rock was unshaken, and horrid
rites, mﬁbiﬁng every iniquity priestcraft could invent, made it
the vilest altar of superstition.
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Speaks not his outrag’d palace, loud and clear,
That Israel's sorrows are avengéd here?

Where lengthen'd shadows on the waters lie,
And softer hues invite the wearied eye,
See calm reflected on the glassy Nile,
The column’d line of Luxor’s! peerless pile;
Save when flamingoes, in a roseate cloud,
Cast o’er the mjrror’s face a passing shroud ;
And now unseen, now glancing in the light, -
Flash like the spangles of the stars of night.
But say, what lines are those, so bare and base?,
That mar the picture on the water’s face!

! Luxor, called by the ancient Egyptians ‘Southern Tapé.”
This temple is beautifully situated on the rising ground above
the Nile.

? The temple of Luxor must have had a smgularly fine effect
in its pristine perfection, but perhaps it is ‘now the least in-
teresting of all the buildings in Thebes, being so disguised by
the mud huts and other miserable buildings of the modern village,
which are clustered around the base of the columns, or piled
upon the tops of the colonnades, that it is impossible to take up
any position that will give an effective view.
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Polluted hovels kennel in the fane

Where Isis and Osiris! held their reign.

Well may the stream, indignant, turn aside,

To seek a worthier channel for his tide !

Thence the weird sphinxes’ 3 spectre-guarded road
Conducts to Karnak'’s sumptuous abode;

And with prolong'd, colossal avenue,

Appals the sense, and blinds the baffled view !
Till, as the wand'rer threads its mystic lines,

The royal palace in the distance shines !

The poet sings of proud palatial Rome ;
The painter bears her pencill'd beauties home;

1 Qpsiris, husband of Isis, reigned first. These two were the
benefactors of the human race.

* The eye gazes in wonder down the line, though it is sadly
mutilated and disarranged, but the marvel is, that these weird
sentinels still retain, in their solemn and majestic features, the
indelible impress of their mystic eharacter, and even where the
face is gashed or broken, it still retains the same awful depth of
thoughtfulness, sorrow, or calm repose. The ocpwf (sdiyyw) to
gash or pierce, must have had the body and claws of a lion.

The sphinxes placed at the entrance of all the temples, implied
that mysteries were there enclosed ; the knowledge was revealed
to very few.
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The pilgrim deems that rock-hewn ! Emsambol
Is all his tongue can tell, his praise extol ;

So rural songs rich harmony appear,

Till the full anthem swells upon the ear ;

So childhood marvels at each river wide,

Till bursts in view the ocean’s boundless tide.
For what can vie with thee, thou Ruin 2-queen,

Vast in thy form, and matchless in thy mien?3

! The temples of Emsambol, or Ipsamboul, or Xasambal, in
Nubia, formerly buried in the drifting sands, are considered
one of the most splendid remains of ancient art in Egypt.

2 Here Cambyses stayed his chariot-wheels to geze in
wonder at the triumphs of architecture. Here Sesostris was
welcomed back, with the loud acclaim of millions, from his
conquests, The sublimity of this hall (the Great Hall of
Rameses I1.) stayed the destroying hand of the Ptolemies.
The Cewsars were awed into humility as they trod these
aisles.

“The ruing of Karnak,” says Kenou, *impressed with
such gigantic phantoms the whole French army, that they
stopped en masse, and clapped their hands in an ecstasy of
delight. 1

It is related of Cambyses, that when intoxicated with con-
quest, he had caused the royal city of Thebes to be devastated.
by fire, that when he was watching the destructive progress of
the flames, struck by the grandeur and beauty of the obelisks, as
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Each stately tower, though wreck’'d and riven now,
Speaks of the majesty that graced thy brow :

Thy mountain masses rise so bold and grand,

As though uprear’d by more than mortal hand ; .
Or hurl'd in wild confusion all around,

An avalanche of ruins whelms the ground ;

That fain the troubled fancy there would trace

The giant work of fabled ! Titan race;

‘Who, scorning chisell'd stone with rude disdain,

Rifled stupendous rocks to build their fane.

they calmly towered over the destroying element, he gave imme-
diste orders that they should be spared, and the flames ‘were
accordingly subdued; but not until many of these beautiful
structures had been irreparably disfigured or destroyed. Al-
most every traveller that visits the ruins of Karnak declares,
that the first view absolutely stupifies them with amazement ;
and that until accustomed to the sight, their senses are completely
bewildered.

! « Aucun peuple ancien ni moderne, n’a congu I'art de I'archi-
tecture sur une échelle aussi sublime, aussi large, aussi grandoise
que le firent les vieux Egyptiens; ils concevoient en hommes
de cent pieds de haut.”—Champoilion.

“On est fatigné d’écrire, on est fatigué de lire, on est épou-
vanté de la pensée d'une telle conception.”—Denon, tome ii.
p. 226.
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Stay not my muse on Contemplation’s height ;
From Gornou’s summit droop in downward flight ;
Till near, the waste with bristling sculpture g'rows ;
Or, like a tide that rises as it flows,

Engulphs within its slow, relentless flood,
The wrecks of time along its billows strew’d,
Now monster temples sink into its grasp —
Now obelisks elude its tight'ning clasp;
Mysterious sphinxes, gazing from their grave,
Confess the helpless creed that could not save;
Colossal heroes, monarchs of their land,
Contend in vain with the devouring sand.
Now mightier, gloomier, as we wander on,
Grows the stern grandeur of the Propylon;
Whose gaping portals opening deep and wide,
Span the broad roadway with colossal stride;
And down the pillar'd aisles its shade appears,
Dark’ning the vista of three thousand years.!

} The blind belief in the divine origin of their monarchs, as
also the inspiring dogma, that the soul was to return to its
ancient tenement in the flesh, encouraged them to erect monu-
ments which might resist the pressure of several thousand years,

(o}
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Lo! towers aloft mid Karnak’s ! kingly pile?,
The world of ruin of the Hypostyle.

‘What though no arch, the graceful  gift of Rome,
Circles the sanctu'ry with vaulted dome; -
‘Those roofless columns, mingling with the sky,
Seem to support the heaven’s blue canopy ;

i

and carry the fame of their authors to the very threshold of
eternity. :

! The temple of Karnak is the most magnificent of all the
Theban ruins. The immensity of the Hippostyle Hall may be
conceived from the fact, that five such churches as St. Martin-
in-the-Fields, one of the largest in London, can be placed in that
one hall. .

The original buildings of Karnak are of a date utterly
beyond the reach of historic vision.

Warburton says, “We rested for a long time on a fallen
column, under a beautiful archway, that cothands a wide view
of the Temple, and then slowly and lingeringly withdrew. The
world contains nothing like it.”

? «L’imagination, qui en Europe s’élance bien au-dessus de
nos portiques, s’arréte et tombe impuissante aux pieds des cent *
quarante colonnes de lasalle hypostyle de Karnak.”—Champollion.

* With whatever people the arch may have originated, it is
certain that the Romans were the first to bring it into general
use.

* The actual number is 134.
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Nor involuted crest, nor tap’ring shaft,

Display the finish of the Grecian's craft :

But, lotus-crowned, and ranged in mighty rows,
They swell with strong endurance, calm repose.

As soar the pine-trees from their plains of snow,
And lone and lordly scan the world below;
So those tall columns, towering in the breeze,
Are Egypt's forest, and the desert's trees.
How sad and silently they faithful keep
‘Watch o’er the ruins where their comrades sleep ;
Like veteran warriors mourning o’er the bier
That bears the friend of many a glorious year.
Graced with majestic mien, their sunset light
Is lovelier than their ﬁoontide, though less bright ;
Clad in the robe of years, the garb of Time,
Their age is grander than their yoﬁthful prime.
Like the unearthly beauty, not yet fled,
That lights the hallowed features of the dead.

Mark ye those graven walls, that storied lore,
‘Where live rehearsed the glorious deeds of yore ;
There warriors struggle, wreath'd in deadly fight —

Immortal witnesses of Theban might.
c2
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Triumphant Rhamses!, match’'d with countless foe,-
Deals with his single arm their overthrow

Or richly mounted on triumphal car,

Leads home the crouching prisoners of war, —

A votive gift to Maut and Amunra,

Borne on the leaves of broad papyrus flower,

The lofty ceiling of a pillar'd bower?

! The Egyptians are represented as being everywhere vic-
torious ; the personal prowess of the monarch, who is always
drawn on an enormous scale, is conspicuously delineated.

% Also called the palace and tomb of Osymandyas,

#1 met a traveller from an antique land,

‘Who said: Two vast and trunkless legs of stone .

Stand in the desert. Near them, on the sand,

Half-sunk, a shattered visage lies, whose frown,

And wrinkled lip, and sneer of cold command,

Tell that its sculptor well those passions read

‘Which yet survive, stamped on these lifeless things,

The hand that mocked them and the heart that fed ;

And on the pedestal these words appear :

¢My name is Osymandyas, king of kings,

Look on my works, ye Mighty, and despair!*

Nothing beside remains. Round the decay

Of that colossal wreck, boundless and bare

‘The lone and level sands stretch far away.”
SHELLEY.
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Invites the wanderer to its forest shade,

And cool repose, 'mid endless colonnade

‘Where fields of verdure!, bloom of brilliant sheen,
Clothe the wide walls with their enamelled green ;
‘Where Heaven's own blue, and golden stars of night
Shine from a firmament of softened light.

But, hark ! what dirge from stirless gloom awakes,
And through the solemn stillness sadly breaks !
As mournfully as steals a taper’s light
Along the foldings of the curtained Night, —
As softly as a ripple mars the rest
That reigns profoundly on the Ocean's breast ; —
It is the holy dervish kneeling there,
Who breathes to Allah's throne the Moslem prayer.
*Tis gone, and silence reigns ;mce more alone —
The only potentate the palace deigns to own.

When breathing soft, the voice of Evening sighs,
And light-winged breezes chaunt their symphonies ; -

? The architecture of the Memnonium is imitated from the
vegetable life of the country.
c3
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‘While darkening clouds with funeral pall invest
Th’ expiring sunset in the gloomy West ;

And now the dome of heaven is hung again
With lamps, like armies glitt'ring on a plain ;
Till, reigning all alone, the goddess queen
Illumes with lovely grace the wondrous scene ;
Go where her beams their flood of glory shed
Down Babel-Molook’s valley of the dead !:
There, never song of birds, nor footstep-sound,
Breaks the dread slumber of the fated ground ;
Nor vernal bud, nor summer bloom is seen,

Nor €'en a wither'd blade of ghastly green;

But blighted rocks look down with spectre glare,
As though some cavern’d fire 2 had wasted there.

' It has been aptly styled the valley of the shadow of
death.” The royal sepulchres are chiefly in a valley, which
bears the Arabic name of Bab, or Biban-el-Melook — ¢ Gate of

kings.” “Bab, in Coptic, signifies spelunca.”

2 These rocks are illumined with a reddish glare, as if they
were lighted up from beneath by the glow of a concealed fur-
nace: the whole valley of Babel-Molook is a most dreary, dismal
spot ; there is not a drop of water or blade of grass to be dis-

covered there.
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Here, darkly opening in the rugged steep,

The channell'd portals, yawning wide and deep,
Lead to the silent peace, th’ eternal gloom,

That haunt the hallowed mansions! of the tomb.
Oh, how the mind starts, awed with strange amaze,
When, yielding to the torches’ flickering blaze,
Those dreary caves awaken now once more

To gay saloon, or pillar'd corridor |2

1 Of the forty-six regal tombs excavated in this lonely ravine,
nineteen only have hitherto been discovered, so that twenty-
seven remain with their paintings probably as fresh as they
were four thousand years ago, with their coffins unrifled, their
statues unbroken, and all the paraphernalia of death, just as the
Egyptians left it.

The trouble that the Egyptians took to preserve their bodies,
causes their destruction, and the race of Nilus barters for their
kings.
2 Then came they forth, from that which now might seem

A gorgeous grave; through portals sculptured deep,
With imagery beautiful as dreams,
They went, and left the shades which tend on sleep,
Over its unregarded dead to keep
Their silent watch. . . . . .
Then there came temples, such as mortal hand
Has never built; nor ecstasy, nor dream,
Reared in the cities of enchanted land.”
SHELLEY.
c4
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In these huge chambers of the mountain's breast
The Theban monarchs kept their honour'd rest.
Alas! th’ embalmment?! of their mortal dust,
Which bade defiance to * the moth and rust,”
But lent fresh ardour to the spoiler’s lust.

Yet while, their annals in the depths of age
Hover, like phantoms, o’er th’ historic page,
Here, on the storied stone they ceaseless reign,
And run their time-forgotten race again :

Scenes of convivial mirth, or hateful strife,
Clothe the mute walls with an immortal life :
Funereal mourners wail along the hall :

The bridal party keep high festival :

And speechless records tell, through endless gloom,
Man’s story from the cradle to the tomb.
Enamell'd flowrets blossom on the stone,

In colours bright and fresh 2 as Nature’s own ;

! The Egyptians spent forty days in embalming the bodies of
the d d.—See Genesis, 1. 3.

* In the Hall of Beauty, a celebrated tomb discovered by
Belzoni, the paintings are so vivid in their colouring, and so
fresh in their hues, that they seem to have been executed yester-
day, instead of 2000 years ago.
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And from the azure ceiling’s rocky height,

The star-lit! heaven shines down with brilliant
light.

Now shapes unearthly through the darkness gleam,

Like wild creations of a troubled dream.

Pause ! for the sacred scenes depicted there

To holier creeds a strange resemblance bear :

With mystic lines the fearful halls dilate,

And abstruse symbols of a future state :

Osiris, seated on his judgment throne,

‘Weighs human faults and virtues, one by one;

‘While beauteous Isis blends with peerless mien

The tender woman and the Goddess Queen :

She ? from whose love man’s earthly blessings flow,

Still pleads his cause in that dread world below :

! We have examples of astronomical monuments in the
sepulchral chambers of Sethos and Rameses at Thebes. By
their science the Egyptian astrologers could foretell years of
scarcity and plenty, pestilence and earthquakes, inundations
and appearances of comets, and do many things surpassing the
sagacity of the vulgar.

# «This very remarkable analogy to the office sustained by
our Saviour may induce some to think that the Egyptians,
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Her suppliant form, her fervent prayers prevail,
To save her sons, and turn th’ impending scale.

Now, as you climb the weary heights awhile,
Or track the lab’rinth of each lone defile,
The mountain gapes with pitfalls! deép and dread,
The empty chambers of the plunder’d dead.
Lo! down the refuse vale of Assasief?
Whiten the bones of many a Theban chief':
He little thought his sumptuous mountain grave
Would form the jackal's lair, the fox's cave ;
Or that his outraged and dismantled corse
Would pave the pathway for the stranger's horse. 3

being aware of the promises of His coming, had anticipated the
event, and introduced that mystery into their religious system.”
—8ir G. Wilkinson.

! The pits and tombs of Gournou. ¢ Gornou is a tract of
rocks about two miles in length, at the foot of the Libyan
mountains, on the west of Thebes, and was the burial-place of
the great city of One Hundred Gates.”—Belzoni.

2 The tombs of the Assasief were the private sepulchres of the
rich Theban chiefs.

8 This actually happened. ¢ My horse put its foot on the
breast of a mummy king, not recognising its humanity; and
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Tombs of the Queens, what loveliness untold
Were laid to rest in your lone courts of old !
No casket stored with treasured jewels rare
Can boast the riches that lay hidden there :
Now worthless scions of a noble race
Market the produce of your burial-place.

Let he whom high ambition may constrain
Earth’s proudest, richest honours to obtain, .
Who dreams that kingly burial may await
His honoured ashes 'mid th’ immortal great
Draw near, and on the half-clad Arab gaze,
Crouching beside the flickering charnel blaze,
Feeding the fire that lights the midnight gloom
With loathsome fuel from the rifled tomb.

Farewell, polluted shrines, abandon’d halls,
Where Desolation dwells in vacant walls ! —

the rest of the party trod the once reverenced corpse into
fragments.” — Warburton.

«Is thy pride brought down to the grave, and the sound of
thy vials? 1Is the earth spread over thee, and doth the earth-
worm cover thee ? "—Isaiah, xiv. 11.

¢ Is this the man that made the earth tremble, that did shake

kingdoms ? ’—JZsaiak, xiv. 16.
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Farewell, majestic piles, where tow'ring pride
Still lives alone, and mocks at all beside

Grave of departed glory, buried worth, —
Sepulchral record of primeval Earth —

Thy sun is set, — its lustre, westward gone,
Shines on the shores of Heav'n-blest Albion.
Hers be thy might, without its tyrant sway ;
Power without pride, and strength without decay;
Freedom unsullied by base slavery’s stain ;

The monarch’s crown without the captive’s chain ¢
Enshrined in Virtue, let her heroes reign, —
Colossal Right their deathless name sustain 3

And when their patriot spirits rest in peace,
Embalm’d in grateful hearts, their mem'ry ne'er shall

cease.
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SUNRISE

FROM THE TOP OF SNOWDON,

L
I stAND on Snowdon’s rocky height
‘While looming in uncertain light,
The clouds in conflict blend ;
As past me swift the black mist drives,
The sun uprising vainly strives
The heavy mass to rend.

1.
Still pressing thro’ th’ ethereal plain
The clouds their onward march maintain,
Against the god of day :
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SUNRISE.

Till flashing sunbeams, piercing deep
Through the black mist-battalion sweep,
Cleaving their brilliant way.

.
Fiercer again their radiance streams,
Till brighter, and still brighter beams
Rive the dark hosts in twain,
When suddenly lights change their hue, —
Gigantic gaps display to view
The mountain’s wide domain.

.
Now, wavering in contested fight,
Then, borne away in headlong flight,
The mists are backward roll'd ;
Hills, valleys, lakes, around display’d,
Mountains and seas at once are laved
In floods of molten gold.
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A SUMMER'S EVENING IN ITALY.

GRANDLY and slowly the sun is descending, |

And the clouds are all robed in one heavenly dye ;
The gold and vermilion so softly are blending,

That the fabled Elysium seems pictured on high.

The crystalline dew-drops are kissing the flowers —
The jewels that Nature has bound on her brow ;
And the fire-flies are lighting the ora;nge-tree bowers,
‘While meteor-like insects glide through each dark
bough.

Deeply blushes the face of the emerald ocean ;
iThe storms are asleep in their caverns below ;

And the green waves that ripple with gentlest emotion
Flash bright in the sun’s dying beams as they flow.
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A rainbow of glory sits high on the fountains,
And steeps the white spray in its rosiest dye ;
And the sunbeams that steal up the sides of the moun-
ain 4
Are hasting to join their bright mates in the sky.

Hark! ’tis Nature’s sweet voice, in her evening song
flowing
From each wind-stirred leaf of the whispering grove;
And a messenger cloud on the hill-top is glowing,
Like a herald of peace sent to man from above.
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AUTUMN.

—_——-

THE sombre vapour floats
The flood and fell around ;
The Redbreast’s cold clear notes
The march of winter sound :
Wreck'd by the storm on high
Low lies the Forest King ;
‘While waters murmuring by,

Their solemn dirges sing.

The gorgeous poplar spreads
Bright hues of gold and green ;

The roses bow their heads,
‘Weeping the mournful scene :

D
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AUTUMN.

Day yields her crown to Night,
‘Who now the sceptre wields ;

And hoar-frost, glancing bright,
Foretells deep snow-clad fields.

The withered trees around,
Blanched in their leafless woe,
The hoar-frost mist has bound
Its winding sheet of snow;
Yon oak tree’s stately form
Is bowed as if in prayer,
Praying the coming storm
Its aged limbs to spare.

The gloomy night-clouds weave
A long and heavy pall ;

The moon mounts guard at eve
O’er Nature's funeral :

While in the heavenly height,
Bright stars amid the gloom

Their watch-fires light by night,

Oer’ summer’s silent tomb.
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THE CONDEMNED CELL.

O YE who fondly deem, in youth'’s bright prime,

That ye can handle vice, and play with crime; —

Play with a two-edged scimitar to-day, —

Unscathed, to-morrow cast that blade away,

Before ye lean upon such hope, take heed ;

T'will pierce ye through — that venom-pointed reed !

And learn that crime, and future vengeance stored,

Are but two endings of the self-same cord —

That Vengeance, seeming lame, and slow in flight,

Yet ever keeps the guilty man in sight;

For like his shadow, swift as he, and fleet,

‘Will Retribution dog his flying feet :

Though deem’d far distant, yet still ever nigh

Her apparition meets his troubled eye,

Long ere his sun of life has sunk beneath the sky!
D 2
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In London’s heart, as in some living tomb,

Go where the convict waits his coming doom,

Who, burden’d with remorse, with shackles bent,
Broods in his lonely cell o’er hours misspent.

With ashy lips, with scarcely bated breath,

He waits the bell that summons him to death.
Above his throbbing heart’s wild madden'd beat

He hears the tramp of myriad gathering feet,

The ponderous ringing of the workman’s steel,

The heavy footfall of the sentry’s heel ;

‘While bounding pulses uncontrolled repeat

Their hurried answer to that measured beat. ,
His brow he presses, where the fierce thoughts throng,
Swelling the veins the life-blood sweeps along ;

And thinks how soon shall fail that vital force,

And leave him then a vile dishonoured corse.

No burial rites for him, no friendly care !

And whither shall the spirit wander, where, oh where ?
Cold breaks the dawn ; the chilly morning air
Bears on its wings the accents of despair.

Hark ! for it peals at last — that sullen bell ;

And living, he must hear his dying knell.
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.

And now the comrade slain in bygone days,
Comes to appal the murderer’s haunted gaze:
As imaged clear to Fancy’s piercing eye,

Those fix'd wan phantom features terrify

With calm, reproachful look, more dread and fell
Than all the crowd’s loud execrating yell.

The signal sounds; he totters to his doom ;
‘While spectral shapes beyond the gibbet loom.
Yet blest Repentance sheds no parting ray ; —
His death the sunset of a sunless day :—

And the dark awful shade of coming woes

A gloomier blackness on the scaffold throws.
His last wild words a curse ; and Mercy’s ‘door,

Now swinging on its hinge, is closed for evermore.



THOUGHTS ON THE GENIUS OF BYRON.

THov strange and wondrous man! who €’er has climb'd,
Like thee, to such vast intellectual heights,

Yet sunk so deep in sloughé of moral mire?

Thou castedst forth thy plummet o’er the surge

Of human passions’ sea, and gauged its lowest depths.

Not like the genial influence of a star,

Bright and benignant, was thy wild career ;

But as a comet,—gorgeous in one eve,

Then borne away to realms of outer night.

How strange the medley in that lofty mind !

What kindness oft was there, and what malignant rage!
‘What generosity, what selfish pride,

What admiration deep for Nature's charms,

‘What blasphemy to Him who made them all !
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Beneath the tender sigh—the loving smile—
Curl’d the dark enake of hatred’s bitterest sneer ;
And "neath the lover-poet’s flowing robes

There lurk’d an arm as strong, as sharp a blade
Of wit as ever flash'd ; and ill he fared

‘Who dared to draw his weapon on that breast,—
Well if he ’scaped with life those fearful strokes
That laid full many a helmet in the dust.

In conscious power exulting, thou didst dare
To launch thy new and untried bark upon
Ambition’s dangerous flood, and didst attack
The strongholds of high Fame's imperial crags.
O vainly did the many forts outpour

Shower after shower of fierce invective fire
'Upon that bark of iron : in briefest time

Each fortress fell o’erwhelmed beneath the mass.
As from the metal of some giant boom,

‘With loud-tongued menace and defiant roar,
Thy mighty shells of Satire soared aloft,

Then fell with crushing and resistless weight,
Crashing upon those long-built fastnesses,

D4



40 THOUGHTS ON THE GENIUS OF BYRON.

As fell the iron storm upon the towers
Of proud Sebastopol’s imperial heights.

How clear and how majestic was the march

Of thy rich, massive song; how pleasantly

Thy words flow’d on the grateful ear, unlike
The obscure nothingness of modern verse—

* The murky mistiness of rhymesters now.

Would that once more we could recall that light,
Without the gloomy shadows that it cast !

The traveller who turns him from the sun
Beholds his image cast on oi)jects near,
Steeping each coming form in heavy shade,
And darkening with its gloom the path he takes:
So thou, who turn'dst thy. back upon the light
Of thy Creator’s friendly love, beheldst

Thy blacken’d shape projected far and deep
On everything thou camest to; for thou
Didst never deign to walk bowards the sun.
With steps averted from thy God thy life
Grew dark and darker, as the evening shades
Waxed longer; till the sun thou didst so hate
Sank down, and left thee to thyself and night.
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ON THE PORTRAIT OF EDGAR POE.

THOSE strange and melancholy eyes are closed
In death’s gleep now, the dark orb’s curtained lid
Is fallen o’er the brain’s bright busy stage,
No more to rise again with coming day :
‘The stirring drama of that wayward mind,
‘With all its brilliant scenes, is acted out.

Genius without a loving heart was thine,

. Light without heat, a chilling lunar fire

That with its wizard rays delights the eye,
But desolate itself and giving warmth to none.
The ray that formed thy various-tinted life
Was broken, as it fell, in prismed hues,

And shone and gave delight to all that gazed.
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But not by such bright iris-painted rays,
However beautiful, do others see

To do the work that God has given to each.

The demon of the goblet was thy god,

Before whose altar thou wert wont to bow

In slavish adoration night and morn,

To the insatiate fiend who craved for all,

And gave more woe, the greater worship paid.
Beneath that soul-polluting altar shrine

Thou offeredst up the riches of thy mind,

The sacred blessedness of wedded life,

The weal and happiness of either world,

As if to teach that genius without God,

Is but a bark with all her powers complete,
At whose loose helm no guardian pilot stands ;
And waiting for the storm to meet her doom.
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LIKES AND DISLIKES.

"T1s passing strange, and by no common law
To be interpreted, that some we love, -

And some, if Heaven did not a bridle strong
Upon our feelings place, should even hate.
Not always those who love us do we love,
Nor does the heart reciprocate again

Alway the scorn and hatred that it meets.
We cannot add our fellows’ virtues up,

And from that total sum essay to love;

Nor do our dear companions’ many faults
Subtract one figure from the love we give.

Of some we needs must take the photograph,
With all their faults in blacken’d prominence ;
Of some, how does the pencil overlook,
Almost unconsciously, defects that seem

To us but shades to throw their virtues forth.
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"Tis not where hand meets hand, nor face meets fa/ce,‘
Amid the crowded throng of loveless men,

The spirit finds its fellow ; but by chance

‘We stumble on it in some nook obscure :

For as in mountain glens we shout and shout,
Expectant for the echo, but in vain ;

At last, from distant and unreck’d-of crag,

The wish’d-for joyful answer is return'd ;

F’en so the melody of love bursts forth

And fills with tune the waiting human heart —
Sustained undying to another world.
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THE WIFE.

TrUE Woman, from thy beaming eye
Of deep, unfathom'’d constancy —

A beauteous little lake — .
There seems a tide of love to flow,
That gives man strength to undergo °

E’en death for thy dear sake !

Unfrozen by the chill of art,

That checks the summer of the heart,
Changing the very self,

Like ivy round the ruin’'d tower,

She clings in sorrow’s darkest hour,
In poverty or wealth.
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THE WIFE.

See where the soul so brightly calm
Shines through the face with every charm
Expression can invest :
With peerless form and mental grace —
Like jewel in a golden case —
Man may in her delight to trace
All that can make him blest.

Now that Love's bloom has burst in flower,
It forms an overspreading bower
Beneath whose grateful shade
Man may enjoy a life-long day;
‘Where evergreens ne'er fall away ;
And blossoms never fade.

Soft as th’ olian harp, her mind

Feels the least whisper of the wind,
However faint it blow ;

The first to hear joy’s breezy air,

Or catch the mu‘terings of despa{r,

She turns to music all our care,

To happiness our woe.



THE WIFE. 47

As points the needle to the pole,

With faithful hand, though tempests roll,
And shake its fragile form ;

So when her fond affections rest

On man, that slender frame will breast
Life's fiercest, bitterest storm !

Mark ye, where spans the beauteous bow,
Serenely with its iris glow,

The clouds replete with rain;
So the true wife, with calm bright eye,
Hangs o’erl man'’s earthly destiny,

And cheers the hours of pain.



0DE TO FRIENDSHIP.

Omn! sacred bond, in whose sweet hold
Two kindred spirits meet and blend ;
There’s nought more beauteous to behold
Than one who is a faithful friend —

‘Whose love for fellow-child of earth,
Refined by woe and suffering dire,

Is proved of richer, higher worth ;
As gold when purified by fire.

Oh! such art thou, and such have proved
Thy name and lineage to be.

Believe me, that thou art beloved
As true and fervently by me.
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Oh ! sacred bond, thy chains of gold

Old Time in vain shall strive to rend ;
Like ivy-boughs‘they but enfold

With closer grasp each friend to friend.



TO A MERCHANT.

O= citizen of yon great Babylon
" And counted shrewd and keen, who knowest well
‘What things are worth, and what securities
Give the best income to entrusted gold :

Invest not then thy soul’s rich capital

In this life's tempting funds, that shewy stock
Of Pleasure, Wealth, Ambition, will not pay
The dividend they seem to promise now.

Thou soon wilt find they are a worthless fund
‘Whose shares repay but little ¢’en in youth, —
In middle life the bargain harder still, .

And all these bonds waste paper in old age.
Thou’rt not unwise, and surely wilt not make
So poor provision for thy failing years.




51

THE HELMSMAN' OF LAKE ERIE.

THE burning ship flies o'er the lake !

The crew the flaming helm forsake,
And crowd the prow along !

As brighter grows the wasting fire,

The last faint rays of hope expire
Amid that ghastly throng !

Yet there is one who fearless stands,
Grasping the tiller in his hands,

! John Maynard, the helmsman of Lake Erie, was, during
many years, well known for his intrepidity in his calling and
sincere manly piety; which qualities, when put to the test,
shone out conspicuously in the act of unselfish and Christlike
devotion which the above brief sketch attempts to portray. All
the crew of the Jersey (the name of the steamer) were saved,
except him to whom they owed their safety.

E2
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THE HELMSMAN OF LAKE ERIE.

As flames the sternports rake ;
While other tongues but rave or swear,
His calm lips move in silent prayer —

The helmsman of the lake

The flames advance — each shrivell'd sail
B;eﬁlses now to hold the gale ‘
The blacken’d masts upon :
‘With bursting eye and throbbing brain,
In spite of Torture’s fiercest pain,
Still holds the helmsman on.

The flames advance with threat’ning stride | —
He keeps his post the helm beside,
And nears the coming strand :
The flames with fiery fingers spread
A martyr’s wreath around his head !
His strong hand shrivels in their breath !
But ere the hero sinks in death,
They gain the long’d-for land.
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Let this, then, teach thy selfish heart

To choose, when call'd, the martyr’s part;
With fearless soul to brave,

For others’ weal, the direst woe ;

Like Him that others saved, although
Himeself He would not save.

B3
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THE SECOND CHILDHOOD.

———

As oft in many trees the autumn leaves
Assume a kindred hue of gold and green,
With which their boughs were clad in early spring;
So that the iraveller, gazing from afar,
‘Would pause to say which season he beheld !:
A nearer view reveals the crimson tints

Are not the hues of verdure, but, alas!

The sure forerunners of an early tomb.

That vernal look is but the flickering glare —
Not of a coming, but a fading strength,—
The fitful flash the dying taper sheds

Before it sinks in everlasting gloom :

! This is very much the case in the southern woodland dis-
tricts of Devon, where the foliage presents an unusual variety of
tint in both the vernal and autumnal changes.
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So in old age the hues of youth appear

Once more; the simpleness and feebleness,
‘Without the freshness, of a May-day bloom —
Man’s second childhood — sorrowful old age.

E 4
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BEDDGELERT.

"T1s many a year since that brave deed was doﬁe,
Yet still its music lingers o’er this dell ;

‘While in a simple field a rugged stone
Points out the spot where faithful Gelert fell !

Though years roll on, and bury in their fall
Great deeds that promised well to rise to fame ;
Yet Gelert’s humble story lives o’er all,
In that sequestered dale that bears his name.

Learn, selfish man, who walk’st in Reason’s pride,
A lesson from this brave dumb creature’s deed —
To do thy duty let what fate betide ;
And in the righteous cause to nobly bleed !

! This lovely village in North Wales takes its name from the
well-known touching tale of Llewellyn and his dog Gelert.
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To stand at Danger’s dreaded post, altho’
Thy constancy may doom thee to the grave ;
Rescue the drowning, though his dying throe
Shall draw thee down to death —the friend that

came to save.

e
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THE MARINER'S TOMB.

HE lay by the sea he had loved in life,
And the waves moaned sadly around him ;
And the winter surf in its foamy strife,
With its mantle of glory had crowned him..

On the wild and dreary island he died

With none to speak but the billow ;

And the sweeping winds and the murmuring tide
Caught the sigh from his last rocky pillow.

But O in some homestead far from his grave
The lone ones are wailing and weeping—
But the deep pedal note of the caverned wave
Its solemn Dead March is still keeping.
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Some- Peer perchance in his princely home
The scion of his house is deploring—

Or the sailor’s wife looks out o’er the foam
And prays the wild waves to restore him.

The stars resting bright in the distant sky

A lesson of comfort are telling,

That there in the depths of their mansions on high
No storm of the sea has a dwelling.

Though no carv'd cross from sculptor’s skilled hand
Thy desolate tomb is adorning,—

The bright Southern Cross in majesty grand
Shines down till the Judgment Day morning.
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SLEEP.

Ox Sleep! this shattered frame’s most cherished friénd,
'Tis much to thee I owe; one third at least

Of this terrestrial life has happy been

Soothed by thy visions ; strengthened by thy rest,
I find new vigour for the weary hours :

By day I stumble o’er life’s stony road,

Burdened with sickness and with sorrow pressed ;
‘While manacles of Woe restrain my limbs,

And ever clank my feeble step beside.

By night, in former manliness and hope,

I dart along, erect in pristine strength.

By day, my whole enjoyment of existence

Is but its Memory ; that skeleton

So bare and so imperfect, in blest sleep



SLEEP.

Assumes the rounded form and glowing face

Of ruddy life; the present there stands clear
Before me ; in its light I live and move,

As in the glad and happy days of yore.

By day, in hopeless grief, I sigh for those

By space removed, and those whose spirits dwell
Far in another world, God only knows

How far away : in sleep they still are here ;
The loved one is still present by my side ;

That, well-known voice is sounding in mine ear.
Oh Sleep ! thou airy painter, once more trace
Thy sweet dissolving views upon my mind,
And let me live as in the days of yore. ’
By day I bear the burden of a life—

Single, alone, unshared by her without

‘Whose light all firesides will be chill and dark ;
In dreams she still is here, her gentle voice
Adds to each pleasure, lessens from each grief.
By day, the heavy iron hand of pain

Lies ever on my brow; the oppressive chain

Of woe I daily bear, and scarcely find

61
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The strength wherewith to bear it manfully.
By night, in soft and soothing slumbers wrapt,
Some new delight always awaits my step,
Where'er I turn. By day I take my walk'
Of short duration and of feeble pace ;

By night, with head erect and gun in hand,

I breathe the sweet gale of the Highland moor,
Or now I stand upon some Alpine peak,

Or track the glacier with athletic stride,

Or bent in wild career of headlong race

With nervous finger clench the winning oar.
Oh Death! if thou be like thine image, Sleep,
No terrors wilt thou bring the Christian mind.
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TO A VAIN YOUNG ‘MAN.

Go thou not forth, thou weak and vain young man,
Amid the dark, polluting scenes of life ;
The diamond only can be thrown upon

The dunghill, and escape its impure stain :

Such tinsell'd, jewell'd paste as thou, will take

A dye that time, perchance, can ne'er erase.

"Tis only gold, when unalloy’d, that bears

The test of damp, and acids' wasting power ; —
Thy plated goods will shrivel and consume

Before a furnace of temptation strong.

Beware ! thou hast not strength, and warning take,
Ere the faint light thou hast depart for aye.
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THE FATHER TO HIS FAVOURITE CHILD.

My fair young child is fading—
Fades as the frost-nipp'd rose;

No more I hear her bird-like voice
Trill sweetly as she goes;

That happy smile no longer now
Cheers me in hours of gloom,

And when that sweet voice speaketh,
It soundeth of the tomb.

That step, so gay and lightsome,
As if it trod the sky,

When last I heard it fall, methought
An old man totter'd by.
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THE FATHER TO HIS FAVOURITE CHILD.

Oh! Great Physician — thou whose love
Appointeth all our woes—

Creator ! spare, and give me back
The fragrance of my rose.
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DEFEAT AND VICTORY.

THE straying arrow from the long-bow sent,

The erring bullet that has miss'd its mark,

Are things gone forth for aye. Why ponder, then,
Or, in thy vain regret, deplore the past?

Defeated once — from that defeat next time,
Perchance, thou shalt draw forth a victory —
With more decided finger press the string —

The shaft send forth with more determined nerve ;
Or touch the trigger with a steadier pulse —

The barrel glance along with keener eye ;

And, by the blessing of the Power above,
Brother, next time thou shalt not miss the mark.

~
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- THE. MEETING—TO ADA.

UnwepDED still we meet—and neither heart

As yet has found its mate : the fiery sun

Of youthful love has 'neath the horizon set,

And left us in its twilight cold and grey.

Upon thy cheek I trace the glittering tear,

The pallid jewel with which sad sorrow loves

To deck the brows of those she calls her own;

‘While heavy ploughshares of keen suffering

Have oft repassed with deeply furrowing edge

O’er my blanched cheek, once lit with ruddy health.

O Hope ! that gave such lustre to our love

In bygone years,— yes, thou art like the bow

So bright and beautiful in yonder sky,

Rich with the promise of to-morrow’s sun,

But based on chilling drops of disappointment sad.
F2
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Yet, did our hearts now beat as they were wont
" In the first gush of youthful ecstacy,

I would not seek to link thy fate with mine,

To join thy lot with hopeless suffering.

With courage let us take the branching roads

The finger-post of Providence prescribes.



A STORM.

Brow thy bleakest blast,

Thou desolate winter wind,

For thy harsh wild strain is the trug key-note
To the tempest that wars in my mind.

Bereaved and alone I stand,

Mid the spray and the billows' roar ;

And the peace seems as surely fled from my soul,
As the sun from this cloud-darkened shore.

Blow thy bleakest blast,
Thy war of destruction wage ;
Till the storm-lashed sea, like an angered beast,
Is white with the foam of her rage.
r3
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A STORM.

Till glistens amid the high foam

The white rocks’ flashing teeth,

Like the jaws of some fabled monster of old
Come to seize the lone ship from beneath.

Blow thy bleakest blast,

It chimes with my spirit’'s mood ;

For, like the spent storm in my soul, thou must bear
A presage of peace and of good.
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A SCHOOLBOY’S FAREWELL.

FAREWELL, sweet village, and thy joys
Of navvies, mud, and charity vboys !
Farewell, thou sky with tinge so brown,
From which the rain comes pelting down.
Farewell yon church, thou stately pile,
Built in the Anglo-nothing style.
Farewell, that Sunday psalm-tune playing,
Resembling twenty fox-hounds baying.
Farewell the pangs the catgut feels,

In piteous, wild, prolengthen’d squeals,
And basso’s deep sonorous howl,

With the bass-viol's baser growl ;

Eneugh to summon Handel's shade,

To hear the style ¢ The Hundreth's” play'd;
Or Luther from his long last bed,

To wreak dire vengeance on each head

F 4
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Of those who dare his name revilel,

His hymn a “poor weak toon” to style.
Farewell, ye hills, on whose steep paths
We used to cultivate our calves,

That e’en the London footman’s eyes
‘Would gaze with rapture on their size.
Ye stiles, those foes to human skin,
Built for the poor pedestrian’s shin ;
Oft as I to your steps repair,

I hear the luckless stranger swear.
Fs.réwell, ye sweet, refreshing fogs ;
Farewell, ye elephantine hogs,

Whose grunting wives upon the green
Run the intruder’s legs between.
Farewell, ye dirty farms for ever,
‘Where men and pigs keep house together;

! The tuneful rustics of this village had the most thorough
contempt for the airs of Handel, Luther, &c. The latter's
celebrated hymn was contemptuously designated a *poor weak
toon;” in fact, they infinitely preferred a melody, called
“ Knackdiddle,” composed by an harmonious pig-breeder in the
neighbourhood, to “ Hanover ” or “ Vienna.”
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Ye unmacadamizéd lanes,
Made muddier by eternal rains ;
And P——, whose streets are pitched so
high, ‘

That, if prolong’d, they'd meet the sky.
Farewell, that wind which, blowing south,
With pluvial torrents in its mouth,
Used to whirl round the hapless vane,
And bring the deluge back again.
Oh, sun, now hid behind the shroud
Of everlasting banks of cloud ;
Whose face is wont to disappear
For all the short days of the year;
I shall behold thy orb again
In skies not alway drenched in rain.
Farewell, ye maids with soft blue eyes,
The prettiest things 'neath those dull skies,
Though feet be not of smallest size ;
And ye, the farmers’ roast-beef race,

" With jovial Christmas-pudding face.
Farewell, ye toads, which so abound,
With slugs gigantic creeping round :
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A SCHOOLBOY’S FAREWELL.

That naturalist would think he saw

The age of Reptiles back once more —
And mires, o’er which a hard ground lies,
But where, with horrible surprise,

The stranger sinks above his thighs;

And ye all waters that abound

Above the head or underground.
Farewell, ye fast-days’ scanty cheer

Of dinners small, and smaller beer.
Farewell, that strong gunpowder tea,
Whose strength was nigh the death of mie;
‘Whose sloe-leaf fames did upward rise,
And scare sweet slumber from our eyes.
Land of the Waterspout, again

I ne’er shall breast thy slashing rain,

O’er whose remote, but favour'd spot,
Dame Nature holds her watering-pot ;
‘Whose villages, however s;nall, A '
Have two inns and a waterfall ;— }
A long and blest farewell to all !
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. DAYS OF YOUTH.

DEPARTED years, departed happy years !

Like as a mother’s heart in fondest love

Yearns toward her firstborn's grave, to you I turn —
For there, embosomed in your distant graves,
Lie tombed the first affections of my soul,

Its dearest wish, its life-long cherished Hope.
Though flow’rets of the present hour may bloom,
And wave in breezy beauty o’er your grave;

I heed them not : the mem'ry of your joys,

Tho’ buried now, is dearer far to me

Than aught the living Present can bestow.
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A RETROSPECT.

I Roax beside the well-known shore, those moonbeams
on me shine .

As in the happy days of youth, when love and hope were
ine ; _ .

Those dim cliffs loom, those bright stars glow as joyously
and clear,

But the soft dark eyes that lit my soul,~—my heart-
stars are not here.

I gaze upon the winding shore and o’er the rock-strewn
main, .

Until methinks I almost see that graceful form again ;

Yet could we leap the bounds of space and meet 'neath

these pale rays,
All unremembered I should meet that now forgotten

gaze.
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Where the bright smile was wont to dance, corroding
bitter tears ' :

Have dug their channelled lines of grief since those
departed years;

Our little play is acted out, and the brilliant lights
o'erhead

For other scenes on Life’s vast stage their witching rays
will shed.

Vainly doesclear-tongued reason tell the folly of regret;—

Still hovers Melancholy’s star where Love’s proud orb
has set;

And surely as yon planet sphere broods o'er the fallen Sun,

Comes forth the pale star in my soul to mourn Love's
bright day done.

By Disappointment’s hand our Life’s foundation stone
is laid,

And as its fabric grows, each stone is set by Sorrow’s
aid;

But yet those sorrow-piled stones, so rugged to the eye,

If rightly placed shall raise the tower still upward tothe

eky.
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THE NAVAL REVIEW, APRIL 1856.

THE trump of war has peal'd its last; but shrill
The farewell blast still lingers on our shore :
The Bird of Peace returns, her note to trill,
Now heard above the cannon’s dying roar :
The limpid waters of the trickling rill
No longer blush with gore ; and Eastern land
Is weary of her dead. The powers of ill
Seem shackled for awhile; the blood-stain’d hand
Is clasp’d by friendly arms, that just before
Were raised with sweeping sword to spill the foeman’s |
gore.

Bright streams the morn, but in the pale blue sky
A few dense clouds their shadow earthward throw ;
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As tho’ in dark relief to paint en high
A valiant people’s discontent below :
Unnumber'd ships in dim perspective lie,
‘Whose myriad spars swing in the fresh’ning breeze,
While their tall mainmasts tow’ring to the sky -
Form a fair forest in the Solent seas —
Magnificently still — at once our shield and bow,
To guard our ramparts, and assail our foe.

Mysteriously now, as in a dream,

The towery shapes like phantom figures pass :
No snowy canvas flaps upon the beam ;

No noisy wheel impels the giant mass:
Some fabled spirit, we might almost deem,

Urged on their silent march with magic force :
The driving tempest and the adverse stream

Must mighty be, to turn them from their course ;
While huge strange! monsters follow in their wake,

‘Whose iron nerves no cannon storm can shake.

! Floating batteries.
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In mute expression solemnly they speak
How great is England’s power to strike the blow —
How grand her spirit, that she does not wreak
A fearful vengeance on the stricken foe:
And now her sons, from many a beach and peak,
People the shores with life, and view with pride
Th’ armada vast, yet on the gloomy cheek
Glows not the blood of Pleasure’s ruddy tide :
No glad enthusiasm fires the downcast eye;
The cheers, a8 soon as raised, in sullen silence die.

As oft the coming storm in dread repose
Is hush’d — the squadron grimly sleeps —but lo !
To-morrow’s sun that tempest may disclose
Pouring its hail of bullets on the foe.
Deep as the tide that in the Solent flows,
High as yon mainmast be the lofty cause,
‘Which next shall empty out the vials of woe,
_ And loose our war hounds on a foreign shore.
Ob, may the majesty of your colossal might
Be eveg guided by the polar star of right.
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TINTERN ABBEY.

On! what a pile divine of human art

Thou standest o’er the Wye's sequester'd vale;
Proclaiming that our fathers had the heart

To weigh their gifts by no restricted scale.

What offerings yield we now, what temple raise,
Whose glory promises one tithe of thine ?

Whose stately towers shall claim our children’s praise,
And win fresh laurels from the hand of Time ?

Think you is God well pleased His house of prayer.
The earthly dwelling of His majesty,
Should in each lineament so bald and bare
Draw forth profane jests from the passer by ?
G
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Say, shall the God we reverence and fear,

In curtains! dwell, and we in sumptuous halls
Oh! be the temples that to Him we rear,

Statelier, not meaner, than our household walls,

1 2 Samuel, vii. 2.
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THE SONG OF DEATH.

It is not in the battle-field, nor on the plague-doom’d
land,

Nor 'neath Lucknow’s steep walls alone ye trace my
ghastly hand ;

Not only in the cannonade, or in the midnight gloom,

‘Where Lawrence and brave Havelock fell, struck
down by early doom;

Far from the hurricane of war, the stormy battle
strife,

Where waveth wildly to and fro the flickering flame
of life;

In the chamber of young beauty, by disease’s piercing
blast,

Have I extinguish'd suddenly life’s bright lamp as I
pass'd.

G2
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-

"Tis not the soldier’s heart alone the viewless ball can
smite ;

There is a hand that doth control the bullet's trackless

* flight;

For the most deadly home-struck thrust that Hand can
turn aside, ,

Or let it pass by noiselessly on shades of eventide.

O tell me where I am not found, .what spot escapes
my power,

Careering in the battle-storm, or hid within the
flower ?

I wield the sword, I point the gun, ride o'er the
blazing ship ;

Or ’neath the rose-embower'd grove, cling to the
lover’s lip. ‘

O tell me where my step is not, wherever is not found

The sad funereal cemetery, with human clay-heaved
mound,

‘Whose moss-grown tenements exceed the hamlets on
the lea,

As much as autumn wither'd leaves those lingering on
the tree
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Ye fear me not, because unseen my keen darts cleave
the air,

Because no upraised sabre gleams, no cannon flashesscare.

Could ye but see my myriad swords waved o'er the
loved one’s head,

Your boastful words of scorn would melt to piteous
cries of dread.

"Tis now your spring-time to obtain while days are
fresh and young,

While yet upon the bells of life, the best notes are not
rung,

That love, whose fire has power to forge my world-wide
dreaded spear

Into a gold key to unlock the gate of Heaven's bright
sphere.

Ye sons of earth, be those ye love, your dearer,
tend’rer care,

My sword hangs o'er the loved one’s head, suspended
by a hair — '

Your wives, your parents, while as yet life flashes in
their glance, ‘

For swiftly o’er the churchyard-slope my tombstone
hosts advance.
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For Love, of all earth’s jewels, can alone my grasp
withstand ;

While Faith and Hope, its fairest pearls, are crush'd
beneath my hand.

My wasting touch fresh lustre adds to that immortal
gem, ‘ ‘

Which through Eternity shall shine first in Heaven’s
diadem.
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A DIALOGUE.

ALFRED.

“ THY loveless gaze is turned from me,
At length the mournful truth I trace;
And nought can fill the vacant place,
Now left all desolate by thee.

¢ The dropping stream will wear away
The solid rock with ceaseless rain;
So thy unlovely cold disdain
Has worn my spirit day by day.

¢ Perchance thy haughty breast will swell
Some day with thankless Passion’s woe ;
And thou the deep dark thoughts shalt know

That in this restless bosom dwell.
G4
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“ A swimmer three times near'd the shore,
" Three times was driven from the bank ;
Wearied at last, he turned, and sank

Beneath the wave, and rose no more.”

REGINALD.

“No love is on that calm pale brow,
No feeling in that icy smile :
See has but toy’d with thee the while,
And cast thee back thy heart’s love now.

'Tis well thou hast not had to prove
How proud and loveless was the one
 Whose queenly mien and beauty won

Thy admiration, not thy love.

_ % Another seek, nor fondly err,—
Anrother whose deep constancy
And love to thee shall greater be,—
Not less, indeed, than thine to her.”



N

89

TORQUAY.

O THOU sweet, beautiful, sequester'd spot !
Not unremember'd art thou still by me;

For Life's gay morn had there its happy lot —
For there I laugh'd away my infancy.

There was a sunny light in those young days,
That soon in after years grew cold and pale ;
As he who leaves the mountain-top’s clear gaze,

Finds mist and gloom await him in the vale.

And when they speak of thee — those scenes gone by,
Shapes indistinct flit over mem'’ry’s glass;

As he who in the twilight strains his eye
To catch the distant shadows as they pass.
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The bright and fairy dews of early morn,
That spread their radiance o’er the soul’s young
flowers,
The sun of life into high air has drawn,
And stol'n the fragrance of those morning hours.

That bright'ning sun has mounted in the sky,

‘ Unveiling many a pleasant bower and grove ;

But none to which my footsteps now draw nigh
Are like that dale of innocence and love. -

I love to muse on happy hours there spent —
The cherish'd retrospect of Life’s gay morn ;
For in each tree upon thy hill is blent

A solemn memory of the loved ones gone.
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THE FIRST OF MAY; OR, THE BRIDAL.

TeE first of May, the first of May !
There is a gladness in the sound —
The merry Iaugﬂ is echoing round
Each hawthorn deck’d in bride's array.

Guay lilac-bloom perfumes the gale,
Laburnum waves her chains of gold;
Cowslips and Marybuds unfold
Their amber cups o’er hill and dale.

Deep in the calm sequester’d dell,
A tapering spire, 'mid sombre yew,
Uprises gracefully to view,

And hark ! each glad melodious bell
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THE FIRST OF MAY;

With wedding notes the zephyr swells,
Out-bursting from the waving trees ;
And far and wide the merry breeze
The story of ‘the bridal tells.

Now borne aloft, now hush’'d éga.in,
'Tis like the alternating light

Of Sirius, now glittering bright,
Now vanish'd from the sté}'ry plain.

‘And now the bridal train we trace

Steal onward like a winding brook,
Whilst many a gay and beaming look
Reflects the smile on Nature’s face.

In snow-white robes the bride appears;
The gir] and woman sweetly blent,
"Mid glistening tears and merriment—
Bright in the May-day of her years.



OR, THE BRIDAL.

Her bosom heaves with many a sigh,
To quit the scene of morning years;
But still she smiles amid the tears,
For her young husband standeth by.

Tears! wherefore tears? oh! gentle wife,
Weeping thy bridal robe to wear?

They tell of lost parental care,

That watch’d and bless'd thy early life !

Away, sweet bride, those tears of woe !
Marriage alone of Eden’s flowers
Perennial blooms in earthly bowers,
Still bright with that celestial glow.

Peace, maiden, to thy trembling breast !
Thy husband will each sorrow share ;
And it shall be his highest care

Each year to make thee still more blest.

93
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THE CHRISTMAS DAY GATHERING.

\

TaE day comes round, but ere its few hours wane
Let us call o’er our social muster roll,

‘Which Time’s quick fire and ceaseless musketry
Of days and months have wasted year by year ;
That withering fire still on our columns play
Each moment bullet-like has got its ‘mark
‘Which, tho’ it pass us in its onward flight,

Will find a lodgment in another breast.

Our fathers fall, the sons fill up the line;

How many more the next year’s cannonade

‘Will smite, God only knows: Let us take heart;
For fighting in His ranks we’ve nought to fear,
And the quick moment that comes winged with death
He sees, appoints,—that is enough for us.




TO BEATRICE
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MAIDEN WITH THEE,

—_—,—

MaipeN, with thee, whate’er betide,
Oh, let my happy portion be ;
While, borne on golden pinions, glide
The moments spent with joy and thee.
There is a charm in thy dear voice,
A spell within that dark, soft eye,
For which this fond heart would rejoice

To live and love — to love and die.

Nature with fairest gifts of earth
Most bounteously did thee endow ;

For Beauty, Intellect, and Worth
Are written on that pensive brow.
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MAIDEN, WITH THEE.

I find a kindred heart in thee —
In thee an answering spirit trace,

As gazing on the crystal sea,
Where face respondeth unto face.

Bright be the lot with thine that's fraught :
No lovelier spirit-guest than thine

Dwells in the lofty tower of Thought —
The temple of the Soul divine !

Thine is the power ﬁxy heart ¢’ enthral,

* And rule it with magician might;

Its sun of Pleasure forth to call,
Or e'en bring down sad Sorrow’s night !

Full oft in Pleasure’s glittering hall,
"Mid thronging crowds, I find my lot,
Where many come and go; yet all
Is solitude where thou art not.
Maiden, with thee, whate’er betide,
Oh, let my happy portion be :
Be thou my friend, companion, guide,
In Time and through Eternity.
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CONSUMPTION.

CoNsUMPTION | o'er our happy isle
Is spread thy dread mysterious blight;
Thou demon, with an angel’s smile,

Borne on the wings of chilly night.

We trace the path where thou hast been,—
By flowrets, a8 they wither'd lie,}—

The budding rose of sweet seventeen
Born but to blossom and to die.

The songs of gladness cease to flow,

And smiles are changed to sorrow’s wail ;
While mourning, misery, and woe

Rise, like a mist, along thy trail.

H2
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CONSUMPTION.

A brother loved, a sister fair,
By thee lie wither'd side by side ;
And hastening to the blighted pair
Another comes, in manhood’s pride.

‘Who sees the clear transparent skin,
The marble brow, the brilliant eye,
Well knows that here thy hand has been ;
And this poor flower of earth must die.

Too plain those crimson blushes speak,
Mocking the hues of ruddy bloom —

Death’s watchfire lit on each sweet cheek —
The nightly beacon of the Tomb.

Thou passest by the vet'ran grey,
‘Whose tide of life runs dull and slow;
Though tottering be his house of clay ;

His days but weariness and woe.
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‘While youth and strength to death are dight,
Or reed-like bow’d beneath thy will,

Still flickers on the dying light;
The leaning tower is standing still.

Though sorrowing earth repeats thy might,
Now from thy settled purpose turn;

Oh, spare the fireside’s pride and light,
And let the Lamp of beauty burn !

Can nought withhold thy venom'd dart,
With threateniﬁg gesture waved on high ?
Or wilt thou break the father’s heart,
And let his much-loved daughter die ?

Oh, God, this gentle girl defend,
And guard her through life’s tender spring ;
That knees in. reverence may bend,
" That hearts in gratitude may sing.
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A MOONLIGHT WALK.

TO BEATRICE AFTER ILLNESS.

GENTLY sighs the voice of Evening,
~ Cradled earth has sunk to sleep,
Bright the lovely star of heaven
Lamp-like hangs above the deep:
Hark ! the ocean billows sweeping,
Distant headlands sounding o'er,—
Nature’s giant-harp, repeating

Solemn music on the shore.

Nature is the deep reflection
Of the peace within my breast,
Of that pure and calm affection

Borne toward thee, most loved and best !
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But when last I here did wander,
‘Wrung by Grief’s most poignant pain,
Ocean was the dark responder
To the tumult in my brain.

O’er the dim wave drove the vessel,
Through the tempest-tossing main,
‘When grim Death and Life did wrestle
O’er thy couch of racking pain ;
But the helmsman on that ocean

Did not quake with half the dread,
As with agonised emotion

Sought I mercy on thy head !

By that hour of deep dejection,
By that anguish-furrow’d brow,
By a faithful heart's affection,
Doubt not that I love thee now !
Gently sighs the voice of Evening,
Weary earth has sunk to rest !
Be our love as deep as heaven,

Calm as ocean’s tranquil breast.

H 4
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A FRAGMENT.

Om, hadst thou died,
And thy sweet spirit pass'd away
To its more kindred home in realms of day,
The world, though wide,
Had not a part
‘Whose joys the aching void could fill ;
Or heal the malady beyond all skill,—
The broken heart !
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THOU WHOSE SWEET HAND.

Trou whose sweet hand has drawn the richest gem,—
The diamond from my heart’s mine of love,

Such as it is, oh, may it make thee blest.

"Tis only on thy brow that gem will shine;

.Oh, keep it, guard it well,—'tis more than worth

All the fair pearls my heart can give elsewhere:

Ne'er will that jewel pale, but pass undimm’d

The all-destroying fire of Death, and rise

And shine anew with increased quenchless power,
Throughout the ages of Eternity.
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THE PARTING.

Ou, thou of Wisdom's daughters fair the dearest and
the best,

Of thousand hearts the one that beats most truly to
my breast,

The hour of parting like a cloud on life's bright
sky appears,

Which Time's swift gale brings up to pour in rain of
bitter tears. )

My happy day of love is o'er —its sun of glory
set ;

A statelier form, a loftier heart shall teach thee to
forget.
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'Tis sad, indeed, my Beautiful, to bear life's sullen
doom,

Without the lamp of thy dear love to light me through
the gloom.

I fondly deem’d that hand in hand we twain
might onward go '

Along the heights of Happiness, or down the vale
of Woe;

I deem’d that only Death’s fell shock could snatch thee
from my heart,

And then that only for a while we two could be

apart.

Thou, with thy pure, unselfish heart, and high and
noble mind,

Round whom my heart’s best feelings still are tendril-
like entwined —

Thy poet-soul can catch ‘these words, and answer to
this strain,

As echoing rocks in mountain glen speak the same
notes again.
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The voice of Spring shall call the flowers to deck
the sunny lea, '

And thou shalt pluck their waving stems, but never
more with me :

For us no more the Summer eve shall shed its rosy
glow —

No more our lingering steps shall track the merry

‘Winter snow !

And proudly shall the moon sail forth the silent night

to cheer, .

And shed around that witching light to loving
hearts so dear;

And bright the distant stars shall shine, when centuries
have fled

O’er other loves, when we and ours are number'd
with the dead.

In dreams alone shall T behold those glorious dark
eyes shine,—
In dreams alone shall hope to clasp that slender hand

in mine,—
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In dreams alone, in converse sweet, shall wander
by thy side,—

Then waking, start to find thou art another’s loving
bride !

Perchance we yet may meet amid the checker'd
scenes of life,

And strangely shall I view thee then — that other’s
happy wife.

That thou, indeed, hast ceased to love, is not for me to
chide :

No mortal hand can think to stay the ebbing of
that tide !

Once joyous on that flood I rode; but now those waves

are gone,

And lef me stranded on the shore, forsaken and
alone.

Away, instead of thy loved form, thy face so
sweet and fair,

My only friend and guest is now the spectre of
Despair !



110 THE PARTING.

What recked I of applause or blame, which other
tongues might tell,

If thou the monarch of my life didst say that I
did well :

Oh, so entwined thou wert with all, it was not I
but We —

And now that thou hast ceased to love, I almost cease
to-be.

How much I loved thee, Beatrice, I vainly- now
Tenew,

When each devoted act oft told that burning words
were true:

The chilling winter gale of Time around this heart
may beat

And not withdraw a single spark from the endurifig
heat.

Farewell yon well-remembered spot, where hours of
bliss were spent,

Too sad the recollection now that with each flower is
blent ;
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If Heaven perchance prolong this life and line with
years my brow, _
Once more my aged eyes may see the scenes I fly

from now.

Hark, how soft Summer’s parting breeze chaunts its last
song sbove,

As from their drooping stems fast fall the wasted
flowers of love ;

The setting sun two shadows casts upon yon fading
plane,

But this bent form and that fair shape it ne’er shall
trace again.

I hear the deep Sea’s pedal note sound from its organ

cave

As when we first rejoiced to hear the music of
the wave;

No music has it now to cheer, but with a sullen
boom,

Like shipwreck minute guns, it peals the sound of

coming doom.
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Our happy day of love is o’er, — its twilight sinks in
gloom:
The pallid shade of Grief shall brood above its lbnely
tomb. '
And when 'neath distant skies I roam, and evening
shadows fall, A
Mem'ry in brightest colours traced, this sad scene will

recall.

Though bright the lightning wit may flash the merry
board around,

While loud the joyous laughter peals, like thunder's
aftbr-sound ;

'Tis but as on Consumption’s cheek the hues of
vigour glow,—

The surface bright with loveliness— pale Death
intrench’d below.

Oh, never more, my beautiful | these coming years
again :

Shall dreams of pleasure lull to rest this voice of
nleepless pain.:

A

I
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The shades of woe shall deepen down, till one dark
cloud of gloom ’

O’erspread the once bright face until ’tis laid within
the tomb !

«

Or years and years may come and go, and in their
onward flight

Extinguish in the Mind's broad dome each various
coloured light ; »

But as the lamps within that dome fade slowly one by
one,

The memory of thy love for me will burn the Last

" alone.

Farewell |— a'long good-bye ! —may all that fondest
love can crave,
Descending from on High, illume thy pathway to the
.. grave !
Oh! may it be thy lot to find in this thy bright
young day, .

As deep a homage, true a love, as that now cast

away !
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AWAY, AWAY.

Away, away — those dreams of happy love
Are not for me ; the lover's twilight walk,
Th’ endearing converse by the moon-lit sea,
Th’ ecatatic joy of being loved again

By her who is of human things my all ;

- The fond caresses of a cherished wife,

The prattling lisping from a first-born’s lip,
Are not for me. The light of those dark eyes
Some other bark may pilot o’er the waves
Of Life’s dim sea. The violets of the spring,
The early May flowers of the heart, are o'er;
The glowing sun of August noon has shone
And passed away to cheer some other spot ;
September yet, with even light and shade,



AWAY, AWAY.

’

Perchance may dawn upon me cool and clear,
And the late rose adorn my nuptial bower

In beauty calm. For if so be I wed,

The staid affection of calm middle life,

An unimpassioned happiness with one -

Who has some second place within my heart
May still be mine. The raptures of a love
Devoted, pure, unfailing, unalloyed, )
Are not for me.
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THEY BID ME WED.

TrHEY bid me wed, and in some little love
Forget the long impassioned tenderness

Of Beatrice. Talk not of lesser fires

To one whose soul so long was wont to bask
In richest sunlight ; for the moon’s pale orb

Is well for those who may have spent the morn
In darkened chambers close imprisoned long :
It has no glow, that calm reflected light;

The rich warm sun has gone, I turn aside,

Two suns were never made for one short day.

’Tis better that no rose should cling around
The wasted elm, lest in its early fall

It wreck a life more precious than its own.



-~

THEY BID ME WED.

Unwatched, unloved, untended let me live
The time of my appointed sojourn here,
Until the axe of Death strikes at my root.
Let there be none to sorrow when I fall,
With the life sorrow of a cherished wife.
Thus let me live and calmly bide the end.

13
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TO MY MOTHER.

—_——

TrouGH the strong utterance of fondest grief
Vainly ascends, to bring thee back again ;
Yet the out-welling tears give their relief
To the heart-fountain overcharged with pain.

How bravely didst thou bear thy painful doom :
How great the self-devotion and the love

That trained each fading infant for the tomb,
And tuned their spirits for the joys above.

So purified by Heav'n sent grief and pain
‘Was the bright vision of thy upturn'd eye,

That of the Far Hills thou hadst strength to gain
Glimpses not oft vouchsafed in this world's cloudy

uky
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If from thy resting place of bliss on high,

Thou canst look down on earth's remote domain ;
Mayst thou rejoicing know that ere I die
 This life below has not been lived in vain.
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IN MEMORY OF A FAVOURITE SISTER.—I.

DESPAIR.

SHE is gone, she is gone —
My spirit’s joy and light !
And earth, without her sunny smile,
Is one vast realm of night !
I'd summon pallid Death to lay
His icy hand on me,
Could he but only lead the way
To Heaven and to Thee.

She is gone, she is gone
That lone mysterious flight ;
I dare not, if I could, recall
That soul from realms of light.
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O'er sin and sorrow’s rugged way
I stumble on alone;

Quenched is the lamp whose cheering ray
Upon that dark road shone.

She is gone, she is gone —
Most beautiful and best !
And sad and lonely is my lot,
As hers is high and blest.

Heav'n gives no promised hope to me
To follow her bright train; ‘
And hence the fearful thought that we

Shall never meet again.

HOPE.

She is gone, she is gone;
But calm thy heart’s unrest;

For tho’ mid seraph choirs she sings
The anthem of the blest,
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From earth upraise the streaming eye,
And ope Heaven's gate with prayer ;

Then thou in realms beyond the sky
Shall meet thy lost one there.

Oh, climb the narrow path
Of Heaven's steep ascent —
The way of Faith and Love, where first
The blesséd Saviour went ;
Then oft, as shades of sorrow fall,
And cloud thy brow with pain,
These last fond dying words recall,
¢ In Heaven we meet again.”
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IN MEMORY OF A FAVOURITE SISTER.--II.

THOU art gone, and never more again, at least on earth
_ for me
Shall joy upon the heart descend, as sunshine on the sea.
Pleasure may flash upon its tides, with gleams of fitful
light ;
But the dark abyss of Sorrow sleeps deep down in
changeless night.

Oh! never more for me the flowers o.f happiness shall
bloom —

Those brilliant wreaths, all wither'd, lie beside thy
lonely tomb : '

With hopeless, tear-dimm’d eye I gaze on life’s long
future years,

As o'er some ocean desolate, where not a sail appears.
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Oft in the gloomiest rainy day, mid black clouds’
sweeping flight,

The sun will rend the veil aside, with beams of glonous
light :
Such minutes did thy presence shed upon my dreary

way;
But darker now the black clouds flock, until the close
of day.

Thou art gone, and that dear voice no more upon my
ears shall fall ;

Yet its sweet accents linger still in Memory’s tuneful
hall :

Like some deserted fane I stand ; but the radiant lights
that shed

Their life and glory o’er its aisles— those lights of
love are dead.

I see the first of yon twin stars sink death-like in the
west,

And mark how swift his bright mate flies down to his
place of rest;
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Thus, star-like, -thy sweet orb has sunk, quenched in
the western wave,

And quickly must thy brother come to join thee in
the grave. ‘ '

Thy God has call'd thee to the realms He saw most fit
for thee; '
Yet still thy memory haunts the spot where we were

wont to be:

Though far removed above, thy form ‘is present to my
eyes;
As the star may glitter on the wave whose home i ig'in
the gkies.

Thou art gone! but only to that land where joy
perennial springs ; '

Whose bright sun casts no shadows, whose eve no
parting brings.

One glorious flower of heav’'nly Hope still blosso;n in
my breast, — '

That unforgetting we may meet, mid the myriads of
the blest.
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IN MEMORY OF THE REV. F. W. ROBERTSON,
OF BRIGHTON.

Wourp I had known that mind of la.rgest mould,
Of rare intelligence, and lofty love !

Would I could now th’ assembled throng behold,
Before thy words like wind-stirr'd billows move !

As convex lens collects the scatter’d rays,
And brings them to oﬁe focus, glowing bright ;
Thy mind could seize on truths enwrapt in haze,
And pour them forth in concentrated light.

Oh ! what a glorious arch was thy mind’s span,
That high o’er bigotry its sweep did bend !
Ob, how I had admired thee as a man !
Oh, how I could have loved thee as a friend !

K
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As by the sandstone print we may aver

How vast the form that pass'd along that way ;
So each clear page proclaims the calibre

Of that great spirit gone to realms of day.

As the wild bird upon the mountain lake
Beholds his form reflected tall and fair,
But when his upward wings their Heaven-flight take,

That image lessens as he mounts in air.

So thou, for God’s vast honour, cheerfully
Didst let thine own be trampled in the mire,
And soaring to his great humility,
Saw thyself lower as thou mountedst higher.

No mortal ever spake, whose wondrous words
Did e'er like thine my inmost will control ;
No mortal ever swept my heart’s dull chords,
And brought such music from that slumbering soul.
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Thine was that spirit chivalrous, which rose
At danger and alarm,—the soul that dared
Affront and hatred ; oft the fate of those
Who speak great truths for which men's hearts are
unprepared.

Not like the prisoned silver in its cell },

Shrank thy brave soul before the coming storm,
But turned tow'rd danger as it grew more fell,

As to the tempest turns the vane’s light form.

Not for the glowing fervour of thy speech —
Not for the earnest crowds that thronging came ;
But for the lives of those thy words did reach,
Angels on high rejoice and bless thy name.

Amid the glorious company where they

That many turn to God like suns shall glow,
Oh, be it mine to seek thee in That Day,

And gaze upon that face I never saw below !

! The quicksilver in the barometer.
K2
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IN MEMORY OF LORD MACAULAY.

AND he has passed away, that noble mind,

To perfect there the truth and wisdom rare

So long and much loved here. We mourn, indeed ;
For not again can buoyant Hope expect

That through the distant corridors of Time

‘Will sound the echoes of a voice like his

To whom, Elisha-like, shall power be given

To wear with grace the mantle he has dropped.

The common ore of syllables and words,

So little worthy in the unskilled hand,

When fused in that mind’s wondrous crucible
Came forth refined as purest virgin gold.
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O God, that such a high-built gorgeous tower,
And the poor hovel crouching at its foot,
Should both be based on th’ uncertain sand !
The sea of Time comes ever flowing on,
Engulfing in its flood each shape alike
However grand the superstructure be!

The deep broad wake upturned by the keel
Of thy colossal bark will long remain

In lengthened furrows on the tides of Time
Indelible, until that flowing flood

Is swallowed in the ocean of eternity.

His mental frame was that rare two-edged blade
With both sides bright and trenchant to the touch,
The pure good spirit and the massive mind.
Like the sublimest peak of some Alp range
That towers above its fellows broad and high,
Thy spirit caught the first rays from afar
Of History's Sun unrisen to all beside;
Yet that one peak its rays were steeping bright
x3
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In rosy inspiration, so that wide

The nations gazed and loved the beauteous light.
Death’s sudden earthquake now has laid thee low,
And myriad eyes look tow’rd the vacant spot
And ache and ache to gaze on nothingmess.
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THE LAST DAY«

StILL spring and summer, night and day,
‘Wheel round and round in ceaseless sway,
Ringing Creation’s chime ;
The centuries, like beacons hung,
Mark out the forward march along
The great.highway of Time. -

The world rolls onward as of old,
‘With limbs of iron, heart of gold,
And soul of sordid treasure ;
Each strives to win his favourite game,—
The worldling plays for wealth or fame,
The profligate for pleasure.
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THE LAST DAY.

‘Who, gazing on the unclouded sky,

Dreams that the thunder-cloud is nigh,
The quivering lightning near ?

Calmly the brilliant day is done,

And seems to say, “ To-morrow’s sun
As bright shall reappear.”

Behold, uprising from the West,
A little cloud unfolds its breast,
And swells before the blast;
And so, another in the sky
Steals onward, like a hostile spy,
Each angrier than the last.

Beneath yon elm the sleeper’s form

Rests weary, dreamless of the storm,
Now gather’d o’er his head.

The lightning rends the stately tree ;

The thunder peals his doom ; and he
Is number'd with the dead.
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Thus sleeps the world in drowsy rest:
Religion oft may stir its breast
With surface life and light ;
As gay winds ripple o’er the deep,
While down, beneath, the dark waves sleep
In still, unbroken night.

The last pale sun is sinking low,
Ere has begun to overflow
The brimming cup of wrath ;
The night is big with coming woes,
And, pregnant with Destruction’s throes,
The morrow shall bring forth !

The word goes forth; from sky to sky,
Creation’s vast machinery

Stands motionless and still;
Quick as the poles’ December blast
Freezes to silence, cold and fast,

The glad high-leaping rill.
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THE LAST DAY.

The accepted hour of Grace is past,

And rings the Archangel’s piercing blast
Through each sepulchral cave :

Down in the dungeons of the deep

The drown’d that 'neath its billows sleep,

Rise from their ocean grave.

The constant m, who years has burn'd—

Earth's light and life—to night is turn’d,
Struck by His mighty rod;

Waked by the trumpet’s thrilling sound,

The dead the great white throne surround,
To hear their fate from God.

From Heaven to Earth, from star to star,

The withering lightning streams afar,
Flashing through distant skies !

Like leaves before the furnace-fire,

The Heavens in one vast funeral pyre
Of conflagration rise!

-
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The mountains, smitten by His power,
Quake to their centre, as a tower
Cleft by the lightning spear;
The gorgeous planet-lights decay
As the bright bubble fades away,
Collapsed in mid career.

The sea, whose many-coloured robe

Had draped the form of this fair globe
In robes of flowing grace;

Updrawn in sheets of endless cloud,

Forms a gigantic sky-spread shroud
Round Nature's shrunken face.

Behold, the venerable form

Of ancient Time, enwreathed in storm,
Reels from his throne of yore !

Earth’s gorgeous temple disappears;

And, mid the crash of falling spheres,

Sinks down to rise no more !
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THE LAST DAY. |

No vision this; though some may deem
God’s judgment-day an idle dream,
And laugh the truth to scorn.
Watch, watch, as soldiers in the field ;
Watch alway, grasping sword and shield,
And wait that awful morn !
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THE DEATH-BED.

On, brothers, I am dying now, in youth’s first
early bloom;

As Ev'ning’s length’ning shade, my life steals onwards
into gloom :

My bosom heaves so faint and slow, so worn and
pale am I;

Your eyes will scarcely note the change when ye
behold me die.

The earlier dawning of the day, with cold, reflected
light,

Tells that the Christmas field and fell are clad in
snowy white ;
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The air is thick with myriad flakes; but not so many
there
As angels who rejoice o’er one return’'d to his Father’s

care.

Lo! on the windward breeze I hear the deep bell's
solemn chime '

Beat with its heavy iron hand the slow, dull wane of
Time :

Though close beneath the old church tower, I shall not
hear its sound,

When sleeping in my long last home, beneath the
churchyard mound.

My cheek was once as bright as yours, my step as firm
and gay ;

My heart it throbbed so merrily, as though ’twould
beat for aye; ‘

And yet 'tis strange this wondrous frame can be so fair
and strong;

“Or that a harp of thousand strings should keep in
tune so long.”
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Oh, had it pleased the will of Heaven, perchance this
lowly name
In world-wide blasts had sounded from the bugle-horn
. of Fame ; .
But wheresoe’er that mighty will appoints yoﬁr earthly
state,
Oh, strive first, brothers, to be good, and then seek to

be great.

With many an angel-visit here has Joy illumed the
hours; '

Happy withal, and few have been the thorns among
the flowers.

To heavenly joys those dear delights, though brilliant
in their ray,

Are but as firefly flashes to the noontide blaze of
day.

You'll soon hear faithful Gelert's voice pine in his
speechless grief,

To. him the hopes of other life cannot bestow
relief; )
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'Tis not the least of those sharp pangs that rend this
dying heart,

That from my loved and trusty friend I evermore must
part.

No more his feet upon the moor will bound my course.
beside,

No more with me upon the sea will breast the summer
tide ;

We've roamed our last upon the shore and through the
forest glade,

And to my homeward step that voice its last fare-
well has bayed.

Oh, tend my favourite flower with care; but ere its
blossoms bloom,

The flower of my young life will lie all wither'd in the
tomb :

O crescent Moon, that still beholds my weary
lingéring stay,

Ere thou complete thy circling orb I shall have pass'd

away.
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Oh, not unwatched by me Iween each dear life here
will wane,

And may the thought that I am near ease the sad lone
one’s pain:

The daylight sun may strike the star from the wide
field of night,

Yet tho’ unseen that star looks down from its high home
of light.

I see the sun’s broad paling sphere sink in his ocean
grave,

And now the extinguished orb seems lost, entombed
beneath the wave; '

But as yon beam flides up the spire into the ethereal
height,

So upward from this dying frame the soul shall wing
her flight.

Oh, chaunt that strain you sang last eve, each night
until I die;
For Music's charm will welcome me more perfect in
the sky :
L2
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Then ghall this tongue unwearied sing that new and
nobler song,

‘While seraph choirs, o'er distant space, swell the full
tide along.

But weep not comfortless, nor with despairing sorrow
mourn , .

The northern breeze is temper'd to the lamb that’s
newly shorn.

Oh, weep not, then, niy brothers dear, — upraise the
streaming eye ;

God’s word declares that we shall meet in realms
beyond the sky.

‘There comes a fearful sinking now, as if life’s sands
were run ;

Though heart and strength may fail me, yet I've One
to lean upon :

His circling Arm shall bear me up, through Jordan's
chilly wave;

His radiant love shall light with peace the valley of the

grave.
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Death comes not now a Terror-King to scare the weary
soul ;

An Angel snaps the silver cord, and breaks the golden
bowl !

Thou glorious seraph, bear me up upon thy heaven-
ward wing; .

“Q Grave, where is thy victory? O Death, where is
thy sting?”

L3
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THE VALLEY OF HUMILIATION.

Arr thou in Sorrow’s vale? then tremble not —
With step courageous take the downward way.
Thy Lord frequented oft this dreary spot
And His blest footstep prints the miry clay.

Down, downward still, thy journey is His care :
Let not the darkness fright thy timorous breast;
Chase not the false fen-lights thou seest there,
Or deem they’ll lead thee to a place of rest.

And when far down, and in the narrowed sky

The threatening crags seem closing o'er thy head ;
From the dark vale, gaze up with beaming eye,

The stars unseen before their radiance on thee shed.
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Fear not, with soldier footstep press the ground,
Let others walk the heights, this path is thine ;

And when the shades more closely gather round,
The stars above will brighter, brighter shine.

L4
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A MORNING HYMN.

AxoTHER day has now begun,
Another lease of Life for me;
Perchance may be that rising sun

The last before Eternity.

Let Health and Happiness, and all
That’s pure, attend my onward way ;
Let not my footsteps faint or fall,
Nor from the path of Duty stray.

Oh, let the spirit’s sword be bright,

To meet the Tempter’s arméd throng ;
And, girded for the conqueror’s fight,

The shield of Faith be sound and strong.
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That when the sun withdraws his ray,
And shades of pight the earth o’ercast,

Conscience may whisper that this day
Was better; holier than the last.
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A CHILD’S EVENING HYMN.

WaEN gladsome daylight fades from sight,
And gloomy shades my bed surround,
Guard me from evils, that by night
Come forth to walk the world around.

Oh, let no sickness on me fall ;
Watch o'er the hours of helpless sleep ;
And keep me then, when most of all,
Myself, O God,. I cannot keep.

Let not the Tempter come to me,

Haunting my pillow’d thoughts with dread ;
Let happy dreams of Heav'n and Thee

Flit peacefully around my bed.
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It Sleep, Death’s image, should by night
Be changed inte his own dark hue,
Oh, let the dream of Heaven's delight

Be changed to Heaven's glories too !
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GOOD AND EVIL ANGELS.

—_—

“ And Elisha prayed, and said, Lord, I pray thee, open his
eyes, that he may see. And the Lord opened the eyes of the
young man; and he saw: and, behold, the mountain was full of
horses and chariots of fire round about Elisha.”

_ 2 Kings, vi. 17.

WouLp we had a keener seeing,
Vision of more piercing ken,

Disclosing many a wondrous being
To the finite race of men :

Then our eyes might see before us,
‘Winged upon the shades of night,

Glorious spirits hovering o’er us,

‘Wheeling round their wondrous flight.
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Then, indeed, we might see near us,
‘Watching o’er our lonely way,
Guardian angels sent to cheer us
" Through the sorrows of each day ;
Whispering words of hope immortal
To the weeping mourner’s ear —
“ Death’s dark way is but the portal
To a better, brighter sphere.”

Angels from the blest departed
. Standing round our lonely bed;
Those for whom we, broken-hearted,
Nigh were number’d with the dead ;
Calming with their sweet suggestions,
From the realms celestial sent,
Those unhallow’d doubts and questions,
That the Tempter's wiles present.

But a vision, so all-seeing,
Other spirits might disclose —
Demon shapes, who hate our being,
All the soul's most deadly foes;
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Evil fiends our path pursuing,
Ever watchful, ever near,
‘Whose best joy is man’s undoing ;

‘Whose worst pang,—the sinner's tear.

Then our eyes might see them banding,
As we yield to Pleasure’s thrall
Satan at our right hand standing,
Proud, expectant of our fall,
As the silken web of pleasure
Th’ arch-fiend weaves our feet around,
And with weights of earthly treasure
Seeks to bow us to the ground ; —

Thou, who, as our Lord and Teacher,
Broke the Tempter’s baffling spell,
Let me not, like some dumb creature,
Wander down the slope to hell.
Saviour, keep our armour ever
With Thy presence polish'd bright,
That the Tempter's fierce endeavour

Fall before our Heav'n-sent might.
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When all earthly scenes are fading,
When the last pulse falters low ;
And Death’s cloud is overshading
With its gloom the sunken brow ;
When the fallen eye receiveth
That sad, fix'd, and stony stare;
‘While the sceptic heart believeth -

Death alone is victor there ;

Let no demon form then scare me,
In the spirit's last lone fight ;
Let Thine angels come and bear me
Up to Heaven'’s bright home of light !
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DESTRUCTION OF THE TEMPLE.

——

’

As when the guardian powers of life fast wane,

And leave the lion dead on Afric’s plain, )

While vultures, swooping from the djstant sky,

Feed on the wreck of helpless majesty ;

So when thy angry God, in wrath divine,

Withdrew His guardian Presence from thy shrine,

The haughty Roman dared his sword to draw ‘

On those whom God vouchsafed to guard no more ;

And thou, their Temple loved, their pride, their
gem, '

Fairest of all in fair Jerusalem !

* In streaming conflagration broad and high,

Clouded the beauty of the unsullied sky.
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" TIS I; BE NOT "AFRAID.

'Twas night ; the mariner’s lone bark
Drove o’er deep Galilee’s dim wave ;

Above, the thunder-cloud loom’d dark;
Beneath, wide yawn'd the W;Ltery grave :

With toil bow'd down, with sorrow worn,
The weary oar aside they la,id,'—-

When on the midnight watch was borne

The voice, ¢ "Tis I; be not afraid.”

They heed Him not, but deem that form
- Is come to fright, and not to save;
And think the Genius of the storm

Is hovering o'er the surging wave:

M




162 'TIS I; BE NOT AFRAID.

Oh! brighter than the light of morn
Comes to the night-worn traveller's aid,
Full clear above the roar is borne
That voice, * 'Tis I; be not afraid.”

"Tis thus with us on Life's wild sea,

In Passion’s storm, in Sorrow’s night ;
‘When the bright lamps of comfort flee,

And Faith’s pole-star withdraws her light ;
If the blest Saviour then draws near,

‘We shrink affrighted and dismay’d ;
Deem Him some spirit dark, nor hear

His voice, “'Tis I; be not afraid.”

Oft as Affliction’s billows flow,
And whelm our soul with threaten’d doom ;
When the fell blackness of our woe
© Is but exceeded by the tomb;
Lord, ope our eyes to see thy form,
‘What though in robes of gloom array'd ;
Our ears to hear, above the storm,

Thy voice, “'Tis I; be not afraid.”
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ST. MATTHEW, =xxvi. 89.

“ O my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me.”

Ir it be possible, O-my Father God,

Remove, remove this heavy shade of woe,

That whelms in black eclipse my sun of health
In zenith power; but if that dreadful shade
Depart not, till my orb earth’s bounda.ry touch—
This darkened life go down in outer night
Without another ray of joyous health —

Thy will be done !
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THE CLOTUD.

“ Oh that I were as in months past, as in the days when God
preserved me; when His candle shined upon my head, and
when by His light I walked through darkness.”—Job, xxix. 2, 3.

ALFRED.

On that I were in days long past,in the bright and
happy dags,

‘When the melody of life was one long gladsome song of
praise :

God’s Love and Goodness were my songs; I sang them
night and day,

As in this home of happiness I held my lingering stay.

Then like a sunbeam on its course I wing’d my

‘ cheering flight,

And everything my presence touch'd I lit with life

and light :
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'Twas sweet to see the welcome smile, where'er my
steps drew near ;
And when I turn’d me to depart, Affection’s tribute

tear.

Then Health, and Happiness, and Hope, attended on
my way; —

God’s presence was my fire by night, my pillar-cloud
by day; '

Then the warm cheek glow’d, the young eye flashed so
tearless’a.nd so bright,

As if the fire within the brain were quenchless in
its light ;

Then, like a brave and gallant bark, amid the leaping
spray,

I flung the waves of life aside, and bounded on my
way :

But now a sudden hurricane has fell'd the stately
mast,

And driv’n me on the beetling crags before its sweep-

" ing blast.

M3
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For what is life’s fair Paradise, but a vast and dreary
tomb,

Without the cheering sun of Health to light its doleful
gloom ?

That sun upon the landscape past has shed its rosiest
power, '

But now adown my dark’ning path the gathering
vapours lower.

Is God my Father? No, indeed ! ’tis not a Father's
pa.rt.

To send the messenger of wrath to waste my home and
heart.

Th’ Almighty Architect uprears His high and graceful
tower,

Only to overwhelm 1t with destruction’s wasting
power!

Ah, no! these chains of suffering dire it is my doom
to bear, '

Both now and in a coming world, though heavier, ten-
fold, there.
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Oh that I were in days long past, those days of cloud-
less light,

So swift Time's chariot-steeds swept by, I scarcely felt
their flight.

But now his lagging wheels revolve so heavily and slow,

The hours are days, the days are months, the seasons
cease to flow.

In vain I turn from side to side, and seek more sunny
skies,

Th’ appalling angel of Despair stands still before my
eyes.

Oh, how can I thus daily die, or live this living death?

T'll dare that leap into the dark, and face what comes
beneath.

REGINALD.

“What I do thou knowest not now; but thou shalt know
hereafter.”—John, xiii. 7.
Peace! méumer, to thy troubled breast, and cease
thee to repine :
'Tis Mercy which decrees thee this; let. Mercy's will
be thine !

M4
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Dost thou not call to mind God’s word read in thy
brighter days,

That His thoughts are not as our thoughts, His ways
not as our ways?

For, whether by the still small voice Christ seeks thy
faith to prove,

Or by the whirlwind's wasting blast, yet know that
voice is love. ‘

Deem’st thou, indeed, the human love that wept o'er
Lazarus’ grave,

‘Would smite thy body to the earth, except thy soul to
save ?

Though Sorrow be a stormy flood, upraised by many a
blast ;

Fear not, for round thy sinking form th’ Eternal arms
are cast.

Ob, if thau canst not know this now, thou shalt in that
great Day,

When from” adown thy suffering cheek the tear is

wiped away.
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Oft thou hast watch'd the clear new moon, when first
she meets the eye,

How dark and gloomy is her face upon the sunset
sky ;

But as she reappears each eve, the coming lights
prevail, '

And slowly overspread her face as the dark shadows
fail ;

Till when she fills her circling orb, the gloom is roll'd

 away, '

The count'nance, so sad and dark, beams with per-
petual day. V

So with Affliction, oh, how dark her presence first
appears,

How bright when gazed at' by the light of wiser after

years.

While Health, and Happiness, and Hope, crown’d high
Life’s festive bowl,

How ill thy greater part then fared—thy great undying
soul !
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As the heavy cloud of dark black mist that wings its

upward flight

Is changéd by the sun's bright touch to wreathe of
fairy light,

So with the shade of chastening woe, that weighs
the spirit down,

Th’ Almighty waves his wondrous wand — the cross
becomes a crown.

Grasp, then, the telescope of Faith within thy feeble
hand ; '

Shut out Earth’s scene, and gaze aloft, where Heaven’s
high mountains stand.

For Faith makes bright the earth-dimm’d eye, enabling
thee to gain

A glimpse whose light shall give thee strength to face
Earth’s bitterest pain.



mn

THE NEW JERUSALEM.

I saw a vision in the dreams of night —

The New Jerusalem enthroned in light

From God’s right hand descend, in second birth,
The Bride of Heav'n, the glory of the Earth !
No sun she needs, nor moon to shine by night ;
Her sun the Saviour, and the Lamb her light.
No temple there its gorgeous form displays ;
The cry of prayer is lost in songs of praise.

No sob of grief, no wail of dark despair,
Breaks the blest harmony that reigneth there ;
No sin-born forms of sickening pain or woe
Their gloomy shadows on her radiance throw :
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Hush'd is the sorrow-throb, the anguish-sigh —
Her God has wiped the tears from every eye !
Those realms of Love ne'er hear the sound of strife,
And Death yields up the palm to everlasting Life !

THE END.

LONDON
PRINTED BY SPOTTISWOODE AND CO.
NEW-STREET SQUARK.
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CITY OF THE DEAD
- 3nd other Poems
BY JOHN COLLETT.

Selections from Opinions of the Press.

« Mr. Collett, in his treatment of this grand subject, has given
indubitable evidence of rare poetical power. Many of the lesser
poems are gems of fancy. The contrast between the spirit of the
lines on ‘ The Sunrise from the Top of Snowdon’ and those on
¢ The Condemned Cell,” indicate remarkable range of thought, and
a singular versatility of feeling. The language is musical and ex-
pressive in a very high degree. 'We are much mistaken if Mr. C. is
not heard of hereafter ; and he must be, if he only persists.”

Tilustrated News of the World.

“We have read these poems with much sincere pleasure, and
entertain little doubt of their obtaining that place in public esteem
to which the author’s evident ability so thoroughly entitles them.
The imagery and diction are very superior, combining great depth
of feeling with considerable facility of expression and refinement of
thought. It is but just to say that Mr. Collett only requires to
cultivate a taste and ability already good, in order to take a high
rank amongst contributors of poetical literature.”

St. James's Chronicle.

¢ This is the most promising volume of short poems that we have
seen for some time, Many of them manifest the true poetic insight;
the language is always musical, and shows considerable power of
composition.” Standard.
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“One great feature which we recognise in Mr. Collett, and that
an’ important one, is originality ; and, if our readers wish to find it
combined with imagination, or even grandeur of diction, we hardly
know to what modern collection of poems we can more recommend
him than these, especially ‘The Last Day,’ ¢ The Condemned Cell,’
and ¢The Sunrise from Snowdon.” The finest of all these is ¢ The
Last Day,” which contains imagery almost worthy of Byron.”

Court Journal.

“The lone and silent cities, that in grand and solemn ruin fringe
the waters of the Nile, form the subject of the principal poem,
which has a deep, sonorous flow, and is imbued with refinement
and fancy. The lyrics are almost all excellent.” Dispatch.

“Mr. Collett labours through vast spaces of idealism,’ repicturing
the Egypt of antiquity, reproducing in serial and fantastic shapes a
city of the Pharaohs.” Athenzum.

“The opening poem is gracefully written, the language scholarly,
and the versification good. Some of the lyrical pieces are very
pretty. The poems to ¢ Beatrice’ are passionate and melancholy
outpourings over the failure of a first love. They are tender and
delicate, and are the offspring of a pure mind and cultivated taste.”

Era.

“ Much of ‘The City of the Dead’ is really good.”

Literary Churchman.

¢ Mr. Collett has melody and tune, he has eloquence, fancy,
humour, and poetic enthusiasm. The detached poems reveal
meritorious taste and varied powers. There is some really mellow
beauty in ¢ The Summer’s Evening in Italy.’” Sunday Times.

“ His verse is harmonious, his picturing imaginative, and his
reflections appropriate. . . . . ¢ The Summer’s Evening in Italy’
calls to mind Byron's richly-hued picture of the Sea of glory poured
by sunset over the mountains of Friuli” These poems generally
tend to awaken kindly and generous affections.”  Morning Post.

“These poems are indicative of considerable poetic power. The
¢ City of the Dead ’ is a small poem of no little merit, the ideas being
all in unison with the subject, and expressed in simple though beau-

tiful language. There are some very pretty lyrics.”
Lsverpool 4lbion.
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“This is a welcome addition to the poetical effusions of the
present unpoetical age, and offers a marked exception to the
common-place productions of the kind which are constantly issuing
from the press. The City of the Dead’ is an exquisite picture.
There is much promise in Mr. Collett’s lyrical and sacred poems ;
and among those of a humorous cast, we would draw attention
specially to the ‘Lay of the Drenched One,’ a parody nearly
perfect of its kind.” Court Circular.

¢ The lines in memory of the Rev. F. W. Robertson, of Brighton,
are nervous and forcible ; and the ¢ Song of Death ’ has more breadth
and boldvess of idea than we find in the majority of these effusions.
The sacred poems betray much depth of feeling. The ‘ Death-Bed ’
has much merit.” Plymouth and Devonport Journal.

“¢The City of the Dead’ is a contemplation of the remains of old
Egypt. Itisshort, but the subject is welland picturesquely treated.
It possesses much artistic merit. The lines on Sunrise from the
Top of Snowdon ’ have much life and vigour. A Summer’s Evening
in Italy’ is a skilful piece of poetic picture-painting. ‘The Con-
demned Cell’ is written with much force.” Brighton Gazette.

“When a real poet first brings before the public eye the early
fruits of his genius, a refreshing sympathy is felt in the minds of
those whose poetical experience enables them truly to appreciate
his work, The volume before us exhibits evidences of true poetic
genius and feeling.” Brighton Ezaminer.

“As one reads these couplets, the ¢ City of the Dead’ seems
almost to teem again with life, and the lofty pillars of the Hall of
Karnac to tower as of old to heaven. Some of the lyrics are mu-
sical,—as, for example, the ¢Summer’s Evening in Italy;’ others
have a touch of rich feeling in them,—witness ‘ The Condemned
Cell,’ and the lines in ¢ Memory of the Rev. F. W. Robertson, of
Brighton.’ Hastings and St. Leonard’s News.

¢ Many of these poems display signs of a mind possessing great
powers of composition, and the work has altogether been most
favourably received by the critics of the day.” York Herald.

«T have read with great delight ¢ The City of the Dead,’—full of
beautiful images. ¢The Last Day,” the first stanzas especially, are
magnificent. ¢ Autumn’ and ¢The Condemned Cell’ are amongst
my favourites.” Le Chevalier de Chatelaine.
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“The writer wanders in the field of imagination, and: charmingly
pictures scenes of antiquity. His poems possess many beauties, and
no inconsiderable amount of refinement and pathos, while the minor
pieces show the versatility and poetic genius of the author.”

Plymouth Herald.

- “These poems contain many graceful and feeling passages, and
show no little imaginative power of the author.”  Kent Herald.

“ Mr. Collett is competent to express grand conceptions, and his
beautiful little poem has a literary value. In propriety of diction,
clearness of perception, force of expression, and truth of rhythm,
the great essentials of the poetic art, Mr. C. attains at once a very
respectable if not high position. Few poets are ushered into the
world with a better card of recommendation than this volume......

Not one among them is not worthy its'place in this choice col- g

lection.” Bath Journal.

‘¢ A large share of poetic genius is in the possession of this author;
of his variety of style and descriptive power we instance two truly
poetical passages.” Reading and Oxford Mercury.

“This subject is treated with much poetic feeling ; some portions
of the poem are marked with much beauty. The shorter pieces also
possess considerable merit, and we hope that Mr. C. will not cease
to cultivate the muses.” Ezeter and Plymouth Gazelte.

“The lyrical and sacred pieces give evidence of considerable ori-
ginality of thought as well as of beauty and force of expression.”
Bath Herald.

< The City of the Dead’ is not without considerable merit ; of
the other pieces, many will be read with pleasure.” Bristol Times.

“This poem evinces great learning, and with it a high degree of
poetical taste.” ) Brighton Herald.

“The imagery and diction of these poems is very superior, and
will take a high place in public esteem. 'We have much pleasure in
transferring ¢ The Song of Death * to our columns.”

Somerset County Herald.
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The Afternoon of Life.
Author oé M%rnina Clouds.

Fep. 8vo. bs

== An Essay on Classi-
By Louis AGaAssiz. 8vo. 12s.

Aikin's Select Works of the
British Poem from Ben Jonson to
Beattle, New Edition; with Blogn-
reclul md Orltical Profaces, and Se-

tions from recent Poets. 8vo. 13:.

By the

New and
revised.

Ango (F. mgnphiu of Dis-

c Men.
Il;y D.C. L..
B.S., &c.; the Bev B 'OWELL,
A.; and ROBERT Gnn, M.A.,

.B.A.S 8vo. 18s.
Arago’s Meteorol Essays.
thh an Introduction by Barox Huxu-
slated under the super-

Tran
hnundnneo of Lieut.-Col. E. SABINE,
R.A., Treasurerand V.P.R.8. 8vo. 18s.

Popular Astrono
opul ltod Admnl‘rynl

Arnold. — Merope, & y.
By MATTHEW AERNOLD, With a Pre-
face and an Historical Introduction.
Fep. 8vo. 5s.

Arnold.—Poems. By Matthew
Arxorp. _ Firsr 8xkries, Third
Edition. Fop. 8vo. 5s, 6d. SEcOND
SERIES, price bs.

Lord Bacon's Works. A New
Edition, oullected and edited b&) .
ELLIs, ﬁ.A., Fellow of Trinity llege
Cam! rldge J. SPEDDING, M.A. of
Trlnlty , Cambridge; _and
D. D. Hea HﬂBn.rﬂlWr-nb—an,
and late Fel.lowo nlty College, Cam-
bridge. Vous. I. to V. comprising th
Division of Philosophical Works ; wlt.h
a copious INDEX. b vol.s. 8vo. price
£4.68. Vor. VI. price 18s.

VoL VII., completing the Divislon of
Literary and Professional Works, is just

Joanna Baillie’s Dramatic and
Poetical Worh Comprising Pluyn of
s strical Lege dmi?l';l nd

nds, Fu, oce- an
with the Llfe of Joanna
)y Portrdnn Vignette. Square
crown 8vo, 2ls. cloth; or42s. morocco.

Baker.—=The Rifle mdthelound
in lon By 8. W. BAXE
m‘)v with 18 Illmra&lou:
engrnvod on Wood, Fcp.8vo, 48, 6d.

Baker, == lxight Years’ Wander-
LRSS

Barth.-=Travels and Discoveries
in North snd Oentm! Africa: Beingthe
ournal of tion en

D.C.L., &o. &hh numcronllflpo and
Illustrations. 5 vols. 8vo. £5. 5e. cloth.




6 NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS

Bate. = Memoir of Captain W.
?homwn Bate, il“'lg“ B mv.
OHN BAILLIE,
of Hewih«n. lemnir of Adelaide
Newton,” New Edition; with
Portrait uui 4 Tllustrations, Fep. 8vo.
price bs.

Bayldon’s Art of Val Rents
, and Claims Tenants
Farms, at both Michael-
-day ; as revised by Mr.

en:

and adapted to the Present

6. ROBERT BAKER, Lmd-
Agent and Valuer, 8vo, price 10s.

Bayldon’s. (R.) Treatise on no‘st%
oo, et 2
Triceda. 60, e

Black's Practical Treatise on
.Brewing, based on Chemiocal and Eco-
nomlu{‘ Principles : With Formula
for Public Brewers, and Instructions
for Private Families, 8vo. 10e. 6d.

Bourne. == A Treatise on the
SmEn , in its Ap eutionto

Steam Na
lldlwm BY the Artiean Club, Eat ud
ﬁJoanomx C.E. New Edition
th 33 Steel Plates, and 349 Wood
Engravings, 4to. 27s.

Bourne’s Catechism of the Steam
Enghu in its various A phcnﬁom m
d Agrl lt o~ th Pracﬁul

an( culture :
'In‘lyt:"ncﬁom for the Manufacture and

nt of Engines of every class.
%&Wmm. enlarged ; :vyi h 89
‘Woodcuts, Fep. 8vo, s,

Brande’s Dictionary of ldanoe,
Literature, and Art. comprising the
History, and Scientific
Pﬂncllpfes of every B’nnch of Human

the Derivation and
of all the Terms in ge:

Definition
use. Third Edltion, revised and correct-
ed; with numerous Woodcuts, 8vo,60s.

Professor Brande’s Leetures on

c Chemistry, as applied to Manu-
Blaine’s Encyelopmdia of Rural | facoros inuding Dyelng Blesching,
Sports; or, & complete Acco Calico i’rlntlng, Sugar Manufacture,
el “‘%;;1,,& o Fromrvadch of Nood, Tanging.
Hunting, Shooting, e Fop. Wi 72, 6d. :
to tho Present : if.h above 600
Woodeuf mumatlom.' including 20 { Brewer.==An Atlas of History
Suhiectn now added from Designs by | and .ﬂ'omtham
Jomuw LzmcH. In Ome Volume, 8vo. ment of to the Pre-
i B St e cocins 3 B,
loure
Bloomfleld==The Greek Testa-| Chromol Order, Illustrative
ment: with copious Ensish Notes, | Memoirs, the Rev. J. 8. BREWER,
Critl and Explanatory. M.A. and oor-

{0 the use of Theo-
cal Students and Ministers. gytho
Rev. 8. T. BLoonrrsLp, D.D., F.S.A.
Ninth revised. 2 vols. 8v
with Map, £2,
Dr. Bloomfield’s College

0.

& School

Edition of the Greek Testament : With '

brief English Notes, chiefly Phil

. Beventh Kdif X
with Map and Index, Fep.8vo. 7s.6d.

Dr. Bloomfield's College & School
Lexioon to'the Greek Testament, New
Edition, revised. Fcp, 8vo. price 10s. 6d.,

= A Manual for Naval
Pul

Com] in Colours, and 236
‘Woodcnuts., !‘cp. 8vo. 10s. 6d.

Jodition, r
rected. Bonlmn.lﬁ.ed.ln!
Brh.lmont.—Tho Life of the

Paul’s.
tral

The TrirD and Fovrrn Voruxes (com-
pletion) are now in the mu'. and take
urvm?wry of the D-k;h;om the Battle
00, representing as an Ambas-
sador, as a Minister, and as a Oltizen.

Brodis, w=P Ingui-
ries, in a Series of Eseays intended to
{llustrate the Influence of the Phy:iml
Organisation on the Mental Faculties.
m Buuunr C, Bropix, Bart.

m. Fep. 8vo. h.
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Dr. Bull on the Maternal Ma-
nagement of Children in Health and
Disease. New Edition. !‘cp.Svo.bc.

Dr. Bull’'s Hints to Mothers on

Po

d Hinf N tho::
S e o e
Dr. Bull’'s Work on Blindness,

ith &
troduct.ory Memoir of the Author by
Mrs, BuLL., Fop. 8vo. 4s. 6d.

unsen ~~Christianity and Man-
thf}n' e g B?ndau g.p.:
. Being hdiﬁon,

and extended,

gfv Eimbym and Age. vols,

Edition is compesed of three dis-
'.lnct workl, as follows ;=

1. Hippolytus and his Age,

mng: uul Pru&em ’ilﬁuﬂzy 3

2. Outline of the Philosophy of Vnivq-l

Histo: Language and
'Z lmg an Account of the Al-

gion
phabetical Conferences. 3 vols. S3s.

3. Analecta Ante-Niosma. 3 vels.@vo. £3.2s.

Buneen. == l‘.yu Germanica.
Translated from the German a(hm

HYMNS from Zg'ra Germanica, 18mo. 1s.
*.* Theee sclections of German Hymns have

‘boen made from collectiens in Ger-
many by Baron Bunsax ; form companion
volumes to

'nmlogh Germanica: Which

setteth forth many fair of

Divine Truth, and saith very lofty and

lovely_thin, wuchinga Perfect Life,
Tran i‘& A_WINKWORTE

Pmﬁeobym Rev. CHABLES
and a Letter by Baron
BUNsEN. Thind Edition, Fep, 870, 58,

Bunsen.—Egypt's Place in Uni-

ersal History : An Historical Investi-

vr:i:tn lil)v&ioo kl').l?hy. Tnflls&gd
o D.CL,

Boa, MA L Wit 'Klil trations
8q. " 10! usf ons,
Vor. L 8vo. %8.: Vou, 1L, price 30a.;

sad Vo, IIL prioe 25s.

Bunting. == The Life of Jabex
Bunting, D.D.: With Notices of con-
mmggmrTy Persons and Events. By

n, THOMAS PERCIVAL BUNTING.
Yok L i Two Porilta ad
e n pos 0, 78, : or
(large paper and Proof Engravings)
in square crown 8vo. 10s, 6d.

Bunyan's mgrig’: Progress

Rev. CHARLES
KixesLEY, Rector of Eversley; and
a Serles of 126 Illustrations engraved
on Steel and on Wood from
CHARLES BENNETT,
4to, price 21s, cloth, gilt edges.

Burton.——First Footsteps in East
Africa; or, an ll.szxplﬁrmon of Harar,
e R

Burton.—-Personal Narrative of
a Pl fomledlmhandleouh
By CHARD F, BuUmrTON,

B
Bom]
m"‘!vun mndPMo%ood :
cuts. 2 vols. crown 8vo. 24s.

Bishop Butler’s Sketch of Mo-
“n%':‘ﬁo',i‘?ha‘r’bmhfy "%‘a{' ith oeh
Alterations introd b
zmgndve I-lmerln d tha latest
Post 8vo. 7s. ld. '

Mga But(:ilu‘l General Aﬂu
Drising Fuy o, At ooveured tape s

oes. New Ed!
cnhrged. iy

'y
o

e

P

eomplete Indi
and mwd
by the Ant 's Son, yal 4to, s,

The Cabinet Lawyer: A P
of the Lms of Englan

o{

Terms, b Statutes,
udichl Ant qula:‘ln,méomet Taf:lel of
Aseessed Taxes, Stamp Du Excise

thes,
..Ioeuu.nndl‘os&-l-!mn Dutles; Post-
and Prison’ Dhcl

me Acts o??!g Seesion {g.i.}. !‘cp.
8vo, 10s. 6d.

HLLI—I!‘
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The Cabinet Gasetteer: A Popu-
lar ition_of All the Countries of
the World. By the Author of The
Lawyer. Fcp, 8vo, 10s, 6d.

Caird, == Prairie F in
America : With Notes by the won
Canada_and t.he Unlted
Junl Carmp, M l\or of “ Enq-

A‘:‘r‘lmlwro" “ High

Calvert. «= The Wife's Manual;
, Though d 8o
Sevoral Gocasiona of a Matron's Lite.
By tho Rev. W. Cu.vxm', M.A. Orna-
e lpe: igm by the Ant.hor in
Book. Crown 8vo. 10!. 6d.

Conchology ;

binet arranged

Catlow’s Po

the Animals, and a
complete Descriptive List of the' ani
les and Generl of Recent and Fossil
Shel d Edition, im ved
with 405 Woodcuts, Post 8vo, 14s,

Catz and Farlie's Book of Em-

blems.—Moral Emblems from JAcoB
Cuz and ROBERT FARLIE; '“hArp

risms, Ad and Prover!
Nations, he Illustrations ﬂ'eely
rendered found in the

designs
works of Cah md Farlie, by JorNx
L:mumu,l" 8.A.,and engraved under
dence. Imperial 8vo.
wm\w large Illustrations on Wood,
andnumerousVignettesand Tall Pieces.

Cecil = The Stud Farm; or,
on Breedi .Horulfozgxw

\‘.hec ase, and |
Broeders of Race-Horses _and

lI Proprietors, and Te-
mt‘g'::mers. By Cxcrv, F& 8vo. bs.

Cecil’s 8table Practice ; or, Hints
onTralnlngforthe Turf, thoChue l.lld
th?i H tiWi %boe onumB d&n
and Hunting, Was
and Hnndlngpplw ‘Bidresed to al
who are concern: ln Racing, Sueple-

and Fox-Hunting. Second

Chasing, an
Edition, Fep. 8vo. with
Chapman.-=History of Gustavus

Adolph\u, and of the Thi Years’
War up to the King’s : With
some Aoommt of its Conclusion b tlﬁo

Peace of Westphalia, in 1648,
CHAPMAN, M.A, Gvo. Plans, 128

dbook of Che-
mical Andy:ishnéhpmd So the Unitary

System of Nof
nmrou,M.A.. F.C.8, Paut 8vo.7l.6d.

s ey B

Connolly.==The Romanoe of the
Ranks; or, Anecdotes, Episodes, and
Sodlal Incidents of Military Life: 'Ry
T. W. J. CONNOLLY,
g{ the Royal Engineers.

8. .

Connolly’s History of the Royal
Bappers and Miners: the

. Second
Edition ; with 17 Plates. 2
vols, 8vo, 30s.

Conybeare uul Howson’s Life |
Compming .

andEplft'l:u l}’ml
a comple ogtp Apostle,

and ap'.l‘mnulx of his Epiutles
insérted in Chronol

several M:
Plates, 2v squmcrownSv
*,* The al Edition, with more nu-

merous mutuﬂonc, in 8 vols. dto. price 48s.
=——may also be had.

's Dictionary of
Pnctlctl Medicine : Oomprhhag Gene-
ral Pathology, the Nature
ment Dheuu. Morbid Btr:icmru

proved Formuln of the M
recommended.
8vo.prloo£b. 11s, cloth,

r .
2 vols. 8vo.

' the Crimes ang .

Now oomplew in8vols. °

nhop Cotton’s Instructions in

the Doctrine and Practice of Christi-
anity. Intended as an Introduction to
ion. 4th Edition. 18mo, 2s. 6d.

Cresy’s Encyoclopsedia of Civil

Enéfmpmuu'l Tilustrated by upwards |

of 8,000 Woodcuts,
revised; m(ll' cxtendodln a Suwlement,

Pra of Towns, %nlllvayl Cugygl

Do b ol B,
lon, lron Bcrew al
ko Bvo.%e,

Crosse, = Memorials, Scientific
and Llunry of Andrew Crosse, the
Electrician. " Edited by Mrs., CBOSSE.
Post 8vo, 9s. 6d.
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Crowe.—The History of France.
By Eyem EvaNs CRowe. In Five
olumes. VOL. 1. 8vo. 148,

Cruikshank. = The Life of 8ir

J(hT ueta illustrated in a Serigs

of Twenty-four original

Georgecguk hank, Accom; b;'
phy of the ht,

h Ront uex. Royal 8vo.
pileom.

Lady Cust’s Invalid’s Own Book :
A Collection of Recipes from various
Booh and various Countries. Second
Edition. Feop. 8vo, 2s. 6d.

The Rev. Canon Dalo’-&mutio
th\ngy and Family Chap!

: Parr I. Church 8ervices adapted
for Domesﬂc Use, with Puyera for
Ev of the Wi ected from
the f Common er, ART
IL an ﬁp priate Sermon for Every
S\mdgy the Year. Becond Edition.

o8t 4to. 21s, cloth ; Sls. 6d. calf; or
&2. 108, morocco.
Trs Faxir,y CHAPLATN, 128,
Separately {Tll Do;'mw anur,

Davy (Dr. J.)==The Angler and
v’l‘slsnd- or. Piscatory Colloguies
and Fis) KExcursions. By JomN
Davy, M.D., F.R.8,, &. Fcp. 8vo. 6s.

By the same Author,

The Angler in the Lake District ;
or, Colloquies and l-‘hhlng
Excursions in Westmoreland and Cum-
berland. Fcp. 8vo. 6s. 6d.

De Fonblanque.~The Admini-
stration and Organisation of the Brltil'u‘lt

Army, with es)

nance and Su By EDWARD BaR-
RINGTOX DR onnmqvn. Assistant
‘Commissary-tieneral.

De 1a Rive's 'l‘rntin on Eleoc-

tricity in Th Practice. Trans-
Md for the Aul hor C.V. Wu.xxn.
F.R.8. 3 vols. 8vo. Woodcuts, £3. 13s.

Domenech,—=8even Years’ Resi-
dence in the Great Deserts of North
America. By the ABBE ' DOMENECH.
With a Map, and about 8ixty Woodcut
Illustrations. 2 vols. 8vo. [. ‘ust ready.

Abbe’ Domenech’'s Missionary
Adventures in Texas and Mexico: A
Personal Narrative of Six Years’ So-

Journ in those Regions, 8vo. 10s, 6d,

The Eclipse of Faith ; or, a Visit
'l“‘) o: 8%% ious Sceptic. 9 Edition.

Defence of The Eclipse of Faith,
by its Author: Belug a Rejoinder to
rofessor Newman'’s ly Including
that Writer’'s

Criticism on the Character of Christ ;
and a Chapter on the A and Pre-
tensions of Modern Delsm. Second

Edition, revised. Post 8vo.5: 6d.

The Englishman’s Greek Con-
cordlnoe o(theNow Testament : Being
an gt 8 Verbal Connexion
-»etweeu the Greek and the Engllah
Fexts ; lncludingtConcordmoe to the
with Indexes, Greek-

i
]mh and English-Greek. New Edi-
tion, with a new Index. Royal8vo.4%s

The Englishman’s Hebrew and
Chaldee Oonoordnnoo of the Old Testa-
ment: Being an Attempt at a Verbal
Connexion between the Onfinal and the

lish Translations
a List of tho Pmper ﬁunu and thelr
Occurren 2 vols. royal 8vo,
£3.18s.6d. ; ]Argnp.per,&t.ln 6d,

Ephomon’l!ondbookoﬂnghng,

Fikting: Suimonianiog ; With. the

F

Natural History of Ri verEth, and the

%itu%n, rr%rtmd d fmproved ; Twm:
Ol an tm

‘Woodcuts, Fep. 8vo. 5s.

Ephomn’l Book of the Salmon :

ry, Principles, and Practice of

Fxnl"‘ishin for Salmon; Lists of good
Flies for every

River in
the Empire ; the Nlt\lrll istory ot the
Sl.lmon. l Habl! mﬂbed and the

best wi it.
B Bve, whth eonourff ‘Plates, 148

Fairbairn.—=Useful Information

Tores Seivared 10, tho Working. Eagi-
d .l.mmhln

neers of Yorkshire an

WirLLiax FaieBairN, F.R.S,,
F.a.8. nd Edition ; with Plates
and Woodcute. Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d.

irst Impressions of the New
World on Two Travellers from the Old
in the Autumn of 1858. With Map by

Arrowsmith. Post 8vo, 8s, 6d.

Fischer, == Francis Bacon of
Verulam : Realisti oPhﬂolophy mdlh
Age. By Dr. K. FISCHEE.

J. OXENFORD, Pon.avo.ol.dd.

)

.Ai
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Forester. — Rambles

in the
Islands of Corsica and Sardinia: With

Notices of their History, Anﬂqnltlu
and present Condition. By THoMAS
numerous Lithographic aud Wosdeut
m-tnl::m from Dra made

S S i Sl
h-ner == Letters of Sir A. 8

K.C.B. Commanding al
Horse krt.llle under the ane %f el-

m:mwmrloocam
w MAJOR-GRNERAL um, R.A.
ith Potk-nlt. 2 Maps, and Plans.

Fuemmcnd !nlvin.-!'doonry:

ptain ¥, H. 8ax' Post
Woodont lllutnﬁm from
‘Wolf, price 10s. 6d. cloth,
and M.

of Instinct ; or, Curiosities of Animal
Life. By GRoRGR GARRATT. Second
Edition, improved. Fep. 8vo. 4s. 64,

(mm «=A Practical Treatise
kinﬁ By Juml WILLIAM
Gmnr R Sixth Edition, 2

‘ Gilbnt’ Logw of Ba T A
Familiar Exposition of tha Pﬂneiplea
of cation to

Reasoning, and their
the Art and the Science of Banking.
12mo, with Portrait, 12s. 6d.

Gleig, == Essays, Biogra
Bktods rlel.l. and mmllmemu, oontrg
guart' ll the RAV G. R.
um, A, ChapMn -General_to the
d Prebendary of St. Paul’s.
lwh bvo price l-.

The Poetical Works of Oliver
Goldsmith, Edibedbgotmn(}omr,
. Ilustrated
from Des! B P
cloth, 5! 3 morocco, £1, 16s.
Gouo—‘. Naturalist’s Sojourn

P. H. Gosss, Esq.
wm:mm %’ ost Bvo. 146, » Bea

writte; during the Bi Byn H.
n e Biege. H.
GRBATHR! the Bengal
-m&o.u :;hh Widow. 3‘3&

Groyson.——Selections

Groen.—Lives of the Princesses

of England. By Mrs. MAXY ANNE
EVERETT Glm. Editor of the Letters
of Royal and Illustrious Ladies. ith
numerous Portraita, in 6
vols, post 8vo. 10s, 6d. each,
from f.he

W«R.E . GrEYSON, Eeq.
the Author of The Bolipes

Faith. New Edition. Crown 8vo. 7s.

Grove.~The Correlation of Phy-
sical Forces. By W. R. Geovs, Q.C.,
M.A." Third Edition. 8vo. 78,

Gnrnq‘g: Louis and Henri
IV.: a Second Serles of Histo-
rical Sk %yt.he Rev. Jomx H.
Gurxzy, M.A. Fop. 8vo, és.

Eveﬂngmﬁm, or, Samples
from the Leoture-Room. Edited by
Rev. J. H. GurxgY. Crown S8vo. 5s.

Gwilt's Enoyclopmdia of Archi-

tecture, Historical, and
Practical. Joslrx Gwrir. With
morotlunl ‘Wood Engravings, from
Designs by J. 8. Gwn:!. 8vo. 428,

Hare (Archdeacon).==The Life
of Luther, in Forty-eight Historical
By Gustav KoN16.
With Ex Archdeacon
Haze and SusANNAX WINKWORTH.
Fop. 4t0. 28s.
Harford,~=Life of Mic
Buonarroti : _ With Translations of
many of his Poems and Letters ;
Savoaarola,

Memoirs of
YittoriaColonna. By JORNS.
Second Ediﬁon.

wo.c.h F.R.
d; with 20 Piates. 8 vols.évo, 25,
Illustrations, Architectural and
Plctnﬂcﬂ. of the G«nius of Michael
lo Buonarroti,

ith Descriptions
of thccommn&m

Oumr . R. COCKERELL, R.A.;
andJ. 6. Hazvonn, Be, D cEI'..q,b.ms.
Folio, 73s. 6d. half’bo

Harrison. == The nght of the
omorkgo&l;sek:\vmmsmkm
the

Dnoheu ofCambﬂdg:.p Fep. 8'\;?) Bs.
Hieover’s Stable Talk

|
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Hieover~~The Hunting-
Field, Bv Harry Hiroveer. With
Two Plates. Fop. 8vo, 5. half-bound.

Harry Hieover. == Practioal
Horsemanship, Second Bdition; with
2 Plates. Fap. 8vo. bs. half-bound.

Harry Hieover.—=The Poobtmd
the Stad; or, on the

M ngmentotm Byﬂunx
an:
Hizxovze, Fcp. 8vo, Portrait, Ge.

lery Hie ~=The Stud, for
rpons call(en

cal Purposes and Practi
BeingthﬂdetothaCholoeofaHom
for use more than for show. ¥cp. 5a.

Hassall.—A History of the Bri-
tish Freshwater Includin

Deccrlpnons of the dees _an
Diatomacess. By ARTHUR HiLL Has-
sALL, M.D.

2 vols, 8vo. with 168

&L 158,
Hassall —=Adulterations Detect-
ed; or, Plain Instructions for the Dis-
of Frauds in Food and Medicine.

Wi
'00d. Crown 8vo. 17s.

Col. Hawker's Instructions to
Young 8, hullﬂntuhuﬂo
Gm Shooting. 11th Edition,

the Author’s Son,l( otP.
WLl{urxn.. 'With Portrait, Plates,
'oodcuts. 8q. crown 8vo. 18a,

Haydn’s Book of ties :

cmm«mom-m-
of the Britieh Ex Clvliql;‘&: }
ﬁmﬂ. from the Earliest Pe-

i Bl m, Lot

Wi 8

B uiaten o, Lok e
+ the an 0l y

Great Britain, &c. 8vo. 256

Hayward, = Diogtqﬂnul a.nd

Critical Besays, reprinted from
views, with Additions md(kmecﬁ
81? A-.‘.liArwm. Esq, QC. 2 vol-

8ir John !nmhnlldioulmu of
Anmnamy %E ﬂ%w

and Woodulh. S'Mg'

Essays
h and Querter!,
auudotheg

Hinchliff. «= Summer Months

Wlth th Amnt t‘
HonteRosaAg 5 .
Barrister-at-Law. Post 8vo. 108. Od.

Hints on Etiquette and the
Unges of Sochx? ‘With n. Gl.mea at
revised

gvlth Adduitjiom) by a ley of Rank,

Enllnd —Iuhoal Notes and
%Sirnmrﬂoum,
R.s Physi in Ordi
and Prince-Consort.
Mﬁnn. 8vo. 18s.
Sir H. Holland’s Chapters on
geum Physiology, fonndod ohb?

Reflections. Po-t 8vo. 8s.6d.

Hooker.—=Kew @ardens; or, &
Popular Guide to zho Royn.l Bohnio

Gardens of Kew, KY
lémo. 6d,

Hooker und Arnott‘l British
Flora; comprising the Phenogamons
or Flow Plants, and the Ferns,
Seventh Edi with Additions and
Corrections; and numerous
&ultnﬁve oftl!n)eUmhe'.l]lliferomP ts,

e Composite 0 Grasses, an
the Ferns. 12mo. with 12 Plates, 148, ;
with the Plates ooloured, 21s,

Horne's Introduction to the
Critical Study and Know! . of the

ptures. Tenth

H
d’ ht dawnm

T,

Author); t.he Rn URL DAVIDSO!

D.D, of the Universlty of Halle, and
LL.D.; S, PRIDEAUX TREGELLES,
LL.D.’ With 4 Maps and 22 Vignettes
and Facsimiles. 4 vols, 8vo. £3.13s. 6d.

Horne.~~A Compendious Intro-
duction to the Study of the Bible. B
the Hn'rwzu. HORNE, B.Dy

New Edmon. with Maps, &c. 18mo, s,

Hos ~=Talpa ; or, the Chro-
nicles of a Farm: An 1tural

CRUIKSHANK. 16mo. bs.
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Howitt (A. M.)=An Art-Stu-
dent in Munich. ANNA MARY
Howirr, 2 vols. 8vo, 148,

Howitt.==The Children’s Year.
By Maxy Howrrr. With Four Illus-
trations, Square 16mo. 5s.

Howitt, == 'l‘dla.ngeth, the

Squatter’s Home: A Story of Austra-
Han_Life. By WiLLiax Howrrr.
£ vols, post 8vo. 18s,

Howitt. — Land, Labour, and
Gold or, Two Years in Victoria : With
Visit' to’ Sydney and Van Diemen’s
Land. By WiLiax Howirr, Second

Edition. 2 vols, crown 8vo. 10s,

w. mtt’l“litl toRemarkable
Phcel d Halls, Mle-l"ieldl, and
Illnnntlve of Strikin
ln E lh History Ens;ud Poet Egl-
ew
N Ivoh square crownm 8vo. 258,

William Howitt's Boy’s Coun-
try Book : Bein the Real Life of a
Country Boy, written by self; ex-
hﬂm.ingn!.lt eAmusemenu, Pleasures,

d Pursuits of Children in the Coun-

try. WltthWoodcuu. Fep. 8vo, 6e.

‘William Howitt’s Rural Life of
f;ldgland ‘With Woodcuts by Bewick
Williams. Medium 8vo. 21s.

The Abbe’ Huc’s WOrk on the
Chinese Empire, fou n Fourteen
Years’ Travel and Resldonee in China.
People’s Edition, with 2 Wood t
Illustrations, Crown 8vo, 5s.

Hue. == Christianity in China,
Tmlrg and_Thibet., By M. l'Abbé
Huc, formerly Missiona Aposto o

in China._Vous. I. and II. 8vo. 21s.;
and Vox. IIT 10s, 6d.
Hudson’s Executor’s Guide.

New and improved Edition; with the
Btatutes enacted, and the Judicial
Decisions pronounced since the last
Edition incorporated. Fcp, 8vo. 8s.

Hudson’s Plain Directions for
Making Wills in conformity with the
Law. New Edition, corrected and re-
vised by the Author; and practically
{llust; by Specimens of Wills con-

n many varietics of Beques &
also Notes of Cases judiclally decids
since the Wills Act came into opera-
tion, Fep. 8vo. 2s. 6d.

Hudson and Kennedy’s Ascent

of Mont Blanc by a New Route and
Without Guides, ~ Second with
Plate aud Map, Post 8vo. be.

Humboldt's Cosmos. Translated,
with the Au'.hon authoritﬁby Mrs.

INB, VOLS. . 16mo.

in po.cévo. e each. bogkreciy

YoL. .]or Svo. 12a . 6d. cloth: or
in 16mo. 1. 2s. 6d. sewed, 3s. 6d.

cloth ; and Part I1. 3s. sowed, 4.
Vor. IV. Pazr I polt8vo. 158,
16mo, 7s. 6d., cl

Humboldt’s Aspects of Nature.
Translated, with the Author’s antho-
rity, by l(rl. SABINE, 16mo.
orln 2vols, $s, 6d, each, ] ll.ed.

oys.— Parables of Our
1l ted in

cloth ;

sance by H.N. HUMPHREYS. Square
kp 8vo. 212.in massive carved covers ;
r 308, bound in morocco, by Hayday.

Hunt (Capt.)==The Horse and
his Master : With Hints on Breedlng
Breaklng, Stable-Management, Train-

Elementary Hommmhg:
to l:lo l{m.

unds, &c.
Esa., late’ 109th ‘e&
mnﬁ-. Fep. 8vo. wi Fmﬂlpiaoe.
price s,

Eut—lowmhu on I.ight in
ts Chemical Relation
.‘Jom‘ldenﬁon of all the Photagn

Processes. By RoBerT HUNT,
Second Edition, with Plate "and Wood:
cuts, 8vo, 10s, 6d.

Hutohinson. = Impressions of
Western Africa: With a Report on the

Peculiarities of Trade u; thellivmln
thoB monl;'li:i‘:h.co sal ltn h
s BI n t
ofBlAh and ﬁh &r eBig
Po. Post 8vo, 8. i
Idlo.—l!intl on Shooting, Fish-
% ., both on Sea and “Lan uml
ln he th-Wnter Lochs of

the Experiences of C. IDL:
Fcp. vo, ﬁs.m I.Elq

Mrs. Jameson’s Two Lectures on
the Social Employments of Women,
and the Communion

Sisters of
New Edition, with a
fatory Letter on the Present Condi-
tion and Requirements of the Women
of England. Fep. 8vo. 2s.
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Mrs, Jameson’s Logondl of the

Saints and Mm represented in
Christian _ Art : ormlng the Firsr
SERIES of t,

Bf Sacred and Legondaﬁ Ari
Third Edition ; with 17 ‘whingl and
upwards of 180 Woodcuts, £ vols.
square crown 8vo, 31s,

Mrs, Jameson's Legondl of the
Monastic Orders, in
Christian Art,  Form
SERIBS of Sacred and
Second Edm«m. enlarged
Etel by the Author
cuts, Bquare crown 8vo.

Mrs. Jameson’s Legends of the
W Fo nna, as represented in Christian

the THIRD SERIES of
Edm mcud des«‘:'o“g
on eo
hfn@l and 165 Wood Engnvlns-
Squn'e crown 8vo. 28s.

Mrs. Jameson's Commonplace-
Book of Thoughts, Memories, and Fan-
avd ted. _Second

cle

Ed:'aou. revised and corrected ; with
Etchings and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo.
price 188,

J uomot'l Compendinm  of
ﬁmcanmnlng the most %n-
and _Liter

ti
from the Creation of the World to e
end of the Year 1854, Post 8vo. 7s. 6d.

Jaquemet’s  Chronology for
Schools : Containing the most lmoylwlor-
tant Dates of General o o

cal, F 1, and Lite
the Creation of theWurldmtheendol’

the Year 1857. JFcp. 8vo. 3s. 6d.

the 8xCOND

th 11
nnd 88 Wood-
288,

| Lord J’eﬁ'oy'l Contributions to

Review. A New Edi-

. Bishop Jeremy Taylor's Entire

Works: With Life by Bilhop Ennx.
Revised and umd
CHARLES PAGE EDEXN, F

, Oxford, Now
vola, 8vo. 10s, 6d. each,

Kane.—=Wan of an Artist
among the Indians of North America 3
ﬁ'om Canada to Vancouver's llhn

and Oregon, through the Hudm s Bay

Company’s Terri back again.
By Am. KAz, w\?m Map, Illustra-
tions in Colours,'and Wood Engrav-
ings. 8vo. 2ls.

Komble, == The Saxons in Eng-
lmd A Hicﬂtﬁr{h of the Engliah Com-

B M5 vol Svo. e, O 1

Keith Johnston’s Dictionary of
hy, Descriptive, P! Sta-
e Bt oring oo
g":?d Eduwaf mﬁﬂedozominy iy
In l vol of rm
about 50,000 Nmel of i.; oomp ng
cloth ; or half-boun

Kesteven. == A lmul of the
of Medicine. By
B. Kmxvmr, F.R.C8.E., &c.

Sqnm post 8vo. 7s.

Kir and.Spence’s Inmductxon
nwmology :r( Elemonu of the

&c. Seventh
dix relative to the
of the work. Crown 8vo. 5.

A Lady’s Tour round lonte
Rosa ; with Visits to the Italian V:
of Anzasca, Mastalone, Camasco, s.l.n

e : a8

Lys, Challant, Aosta, and

Sories of Excnniom in the
Mx lllnmuhml

in dolom ﬁ'om

Bcrnard, and§ Wood Engnvlngl. Post

Lardner’s Cabinet Cyclopeedia of
History, B hy, ly‘lournure, the ’
Arts_and atural

and Manufactures. " A Series of Original
Workl by h.m;;‘nsxnm 2 m
&lﬂu, price £19. 19s. Znot.h lotiered.

The Works mmly 1
Volumes ':; Setl, prlco ds. 64, llll80
‘Volume, cloth lette:

n:-mn.mwu Elements of Na-
t Mry H Flnt PﬂmPlu of
[V tcupenod
ing an lmtrucﬁve Accounts or '.he
mol remarl New Edi-

Woodonu. Fep. 8vo. Ts. 6d.

The I.ottcrl of a Betrothed.
Fep. 8vo. prioe 5e. cloth.

Letters to my Unknown Friends.
& Lapy, Author of Letters on Hap-
. Fourth Edition. Fep. 8vo, be.




14

NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS

LE.L, ==The Poetical Works ef

Letitia Elizabeth Landan ; comprisin
the Improvisatrioe, the Va’uﬁan &

oetical
10s, cloth ; morocco,

Dr. John nndluy'l Theory and
Practics of Horticulture; or, an At-
mﬂ the p’hdp'l
Grounds : Boing o“mnd ﬂnot

m-{ Hortionlture, much en-
la.rge!('l; with 98 Woodcuts. avo.zu.
Dr, John

s Introduction
to Botany. with correc-
tions and eoploul Additions, 2 voh.
8va. with Plates and Woodouts, Me.

Dr. John Lindley’s Synopsis of
the British Flora arranged to
the Natural Orders; containing Vas-
culares or Flow Plants. Third

Edmou(mpﬂnted) cp. Bva. 66,

Linwood. == Anthnmonip
i Flaﬂhg:m -

icls g&ornm oniensium Gr;’.ga
et Latinis decerptum. Curante GULI-
XLMO Liwwoop, M.A, 8vo, 14a.

Lorimer’s Letters to a Young
Master Mariner on some ects con-
nected with his Calling. 'ep. 8vo.
price bs. 6d.

lﬂulon'l Enoydopodi: of Gar-
the Theory and
00 of Horti l'krlmlm,

Abo; ne
ing. With1, Woode\m . Sls.6d.

Loudon’s Encyolop-dh ot Trees

and Shrubs, or Arboretum et
- \nu

f “"""r“"‘..: and farabe o?é‘;%

ative and

Mz-ndm g,

d
Bractios of o Veluation, Transiin
Laying- m} lmprovemant, and Hn-
mgemnn , and of

!

the Cultivati dEeono f th
y vdonan my of the
F ith 1,100 Woodonts.

VO, 81-. 6d.

Iaudnn‘l otl’luh'
Sou 1 the. A““:.?am, e
sirable Particular all the
Plants found in Great Bri With

upwards of 12,000 Woodcuts, 8vo.
pgl:ozsmm

Loudon's Encyclopedia

Loudon’s Hortus Britannicus ;

or, Catalogue of all the Plants found i}
Great Britain. New Edition, corrected
by Mrs, Loupox, 8vo, 8ls.

Mrs, Loudon's Lady’s co\mtry

Oompmion- How to %
Edlﬁnn. F@.Svo 58,

Mrs. Loudon’s Anmnr Gar-
dener’s Calendar, or Guide to
what should be avoldad done in a
Garden., Second K revised.
Crown 8vo. with Woodam.nio. 6d.

Low’s Elements of Practical

eompuhen
tiv:dou of hm:"ﬁnmim_

n of the Farm,
wlo?ﬁy 200 Woodcuts,

laca.uhy.-lpeoohol of the

m%mm.mmc;mr. Corrected
by 8vo. 128,

Macaulay. == The ltinm-y of
Enshn {'mn the Acceesion of J.

By the Right Hon. Lord m-
mmr. New l.
IL .lﬁ..Voh.lIL

o{

Lord Macaulay’s
land from the Accession of James I
Now Edition of the first Four Volumes
the Octavo Edmon. revised and
7 vols, post 8vo. 6s. each.

Lord Macaunlay’s Critical and
Historical Ei contributed to The
Edinbargh . Four Editions:—

1. A Lisrary Eprrion (the Eighth), i
Pyl ou( Bighth), in

2. Cwl
and Viguette. juare crowa
8vo. prleezh cloth ; or 30s. calf.
8. nothnN-wEnmo-,inavdskp
8vo. price 31s. cloth.
4. The Prori’s Eprraox, in 3 vols.
cmwnevo.pﬂm&.clo‘.

ln Ons Vounll, ‘with Por-
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Macaulay. == Lays of Aneient

16mo.
or 10s. 6d. bound in morocco,
Iardluauhy’shyl of Ancient

With n us Illustrations,
Orl nal and fram the Anti dnwn
ood by Gearge Scharf, jun
. boards; or 42s.
momooo.

Mac Donald.-—=Poems. By George
Mao Doxarp, Author of Within and
Without, Fep. 8vo. T8

Mac¢ Donald. == Within and
Without : A Dramatic Poem. ay
GEorax MacDoxarLp. Fep.8vo.4s.6d.

Mao w= The Theory of
War illustrated by numerous Examples
m History. Lientenant{()oflotlr:

Staff ‘uaownd e

Pmsvo.wlthgmm,]m.ed. v
llc ll.—Tho Ounpa.igns

critieally
ly for t.hom of Stu-
denud“ﬁm By Lieut.-
P.L. HAoDovGun.Comm andant

the Staff College. Post 8vo. 7s. 8d.

Dougall. == The Eventful
owlotl.l , Discovery Séip Resolute
Aretic Regions in _search of Sir

obn Franklin and t:‘;. xmmm
'.i(error, 1852, 1858, 1854, By GRORG:

B F.
M‘DovGALL, Master. With a oolourod
Ik ons in Lith

Me

I‘Oﬂlooh’a Dinﬁonu'y, Geo-
Statistical, H.imﬂm.k
e various Coun trbl. an

ﬂihdml atural O! in the World.
ted with Six Maps, New

on, revised. 2 vols. 8vo. 63s.
. == Rome; its Ruler
and its Institutions. ByJovamcu

188, M.P. Sacond

larged ; anewl’ortdtofi’
Phult. &ll. e

Mrs. Marcet’s Conversations on

Nataral Philosophy, in whlch \‘.ha Ele-
ments of that Sci)an ex-
plained. Thirteenth E dmon, [

d corrected; with

an % P .
8vo. price 10s. td. >

Mrs. Marcet's Conversations on
%:tmshctlr{l o:n ‘ghlch the gomenu :g
Experiments.

md {llustrated
tion, improved. 2vols, fcp. Bvo.ln

lh.rlhman.—ne Life mmu
y, Marshman, an m-
brad.ng t'he History of the Serampore
Mission. By JOHN CLABK MARSHMAN.

£ vols, 8vo. 258,

!nrﬁ.luu.—sndlu of Chris-
now cAoni'l:ﬂct:d,oofr Ncw B JAMES
MARTINEAU.

Martineau. w= Emluvom after

the“""

and Woodeuta, 8vo, 21s.
8ir James Mackintosh's Miscel-

butions to The Inburgh Review.
Complete in One Volume; with Por-
trait and Sq

3 vols. fop' 8vo. 218,

8ir James Mackintosh’s mltory
otEnglmd from the Earliest Tim,
the final Establishment of the Bahnn
ation. 8 vols, 8vo. 21s.

M‘Culloch’s Prac-
tical, Theoretical, and Hi:torlcal of
Commerce, an N' wvi-

wdq)wd

Life: By
AMES MARTONEAU. lea mm
prlcﬂu.td.e-d:.

Martineau. == Hymns for the

Christian Church and Home. Col-
lected and edited by JAMES MARTINERAU.
Eleventk Bdition, 12mo. 8s, 6d. cloth,

58, calf ; Edition, 32mo.
g']ntb.orh. roan.

Martineau.—~Miscellanies: Com-
prising Essays chlefly rellglom and
ByJAMES MARTINEAU.

Crown 8vo, 98,
Maunder'’s Scientific and Lite-

1s,4d.

Seun
ﬁh&mnﬂm Fcp Bvo.lol
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Maunder’s Blogn phical Trea-
fanp consisting of Memoirs, Skotches,

8
“?bﬂef Nodm of abov. 1%000 Emi-
nent Persons of Aﬁea Ntﬁonl,
from the Earliest Period of History

Forming a com lete Dictionary of Unl-
vernl ﬁ Eleventh Edition,
and omnded in asupplemeni
w the Pmlent Time. Fep. 8vo, 108,

Maunder's Treasury of Know-

ledge a.nd Lib: ofReferenee com-

English Dictionary and

ra.mmnr a Unlvenal Gazetteer, a
Classical Dictio

onary, a Ch
Law Dictionary, a Synopsis ggy fh

Peel numerous useful Tables &.c.
New tion, reconstructed by B. B
WooDpwWARD, B.A.; assisted by J.

Mozr1s, Soflcitor, and W, HUGHES,
F.R.G.8. Fcp. 8vo0.10s.

Maunder’s Treasury of Nl.tuml{
;. or, & Popular Diction: [
Aoete1 “Natura: “In_ which the
Zoological Characteristics that dis-
u the different Clum Genora,
pecies, are combins ined with a
vn-lety olfh;temﬁn én'formathn ulus-
Ay of dhe Animoal King:

al Econol
g;tr:r With 800 Woodcuts. Fep, 10s.
Maunder's Historical Treasury ;
a General Im.roductory
t.l?.noo Unlverul thrg Ancient
thorlel of eve

ist "y ove principal ISn.tlon
1l xists Progress,
Pmn:nt(kﬁdlﬂon{:heﬁoralmdéoc&l
tants, their Religion, Manners, and
Customs, &, Fep, 8vo.10s,

Maunder’s Treuury of Geogra-

Lo TRt Y rled, Descriptive,
p :luodngt .
eo S the World
N utory Jgtine
nd N 3

Kriotios of Race

ted by different

ane of the Relations

%f‘ ronomy and tg;
leted

w .R.G.g. With 7

M es. Fep. 8vo. 10s.

Morivale (Miss). == Christian

Records : A Short History of A) tso;lic

cp. 8vo.

. By L. A. MERIVALE,
price 7s, 6d.

Merivale. == The Fall of the
Roman Republic: A Short History of
Last Century of the Commonwealth,
By Rev. C. MEEIVALE. 12mo, 78, 6d.

Merivale, = A History of the
Romans under the Empire. By the
Rev. CHARLES Msnxvm. B.D., late
Fellow of 8t. John's College, Cambridge.

8vo. with Maps,
Vous. 1. and IL. comprising the History
the Fall of Julius Cesar. Second Edition, :s-.

Vou. IIL to the Establishment of the Mon-

archy by Augustus. Second Edition......1ds.
Vor:.IV.and V. from Augustusto L'Iaudiul,

BC.2Tt0AD. B4 ciiieiiieniiananns ceeea.828.

Vou. VI, from the Reign of Nero, A.p. M. to
the Fall of Jerusalem, a.D. 70. 16s.

Mildred Norman the Nazarene.
By a WorkiNg Max, Crown 8vo. 5s.

Miles.—The Horse’s Foot and

How to it Sound. hth Edition ;
with an Appendixon Shoej mfenera.l
and Hunters in particular.

and 12 Woodcuts. By W. MILEs, Esq.
Imperial 8vo, 1%s. 6d. ’

Miles’s Plain Treatise on Horse-
Shoeing. With Plates and Woodcuu
Second Edition. Post 8vo. 2s.

Milner's History of the Church
of Christ. With Additions by the law
Rev. Isaa0 MILNER, D.D., F.R.8.

New Edition with lddlﬂom.l

Notes by the Rev. T. Gzaxtaau, B.D,

4 vols, 8vo. 52s.

Minturn. == From New York to
Delhl by way of Rio de Janen'o, Aus-
and_China. By ROBE
Mnt'umx, Jun, With ooloured Route-
Map of India. Post 8vo. 7s. 6d

Mollhausen.—=Diary of a Jour-
ney ﬂ'om the Miuissippi to the Coasts
of the States

% with a Uni

Govemment xpedition. By B. MoLL-
HAUSEN, Topographical Draughtsman
and Nat t eExpodltlon. With

an Introduction by Baron HUMBOLDT;
Map, coloured Illustrations,and Wood*
cuts. 2 vols. 8vo. 30s.

James Montgomery’s Poetical
Works myCollective Edition; with the
Author’s Antohlo?n hical’ P refaces,
complete in One Volume ; with Portrait

d Vignetw. Squa.re crowi 8vo.
6d. cloth; mo: , 218.—Or, in 4
vols fcp. 8vo. with Phtes, 148,

Moore.==The Power of the Soul

over the Body considered in relation

to Health Morals. By GEORGE
MOORE, H.D Fep. 8vo. 6s.
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and his Motives.
By GEORGE MOORE, M.D. Fcp. 8vo. 6s.

Moore.—The Use of the Body in
relation to the Mind, By G. MOORE,
M.D. Fep. 8vo. 6s,

ltooro —l!emoirs Journal, and

ndence of Thomas Moore.

Edlhd by the_Right Hon. L.oRD JoHN

RusseELL, M.P, With Portraits and
Vignettes, 8 vols. postsvo. 24, 48,

Thomas Moore’s Poetical Works :
Compri the Author’s Autobiogra-
hleu Prefaces, latest Corrections, and
otes, Various Editions of the sepa-
rate Poems and complete Poetical
Workl as follows :—

LALLA ROOKH, 32mo. ruby type ..
LALLA ROOKH, 16mo. Vignette ...
LA LA ROOKH, lq\ute crown 8vo,

B
o aod

e
o

.lLLA B.OOKH fep. . 4to. with Wood- -

ut 1lwstrations. by TENNIEL, in the press.
!BISH HBLODIES, 32mo. mby type.. 1
IRISH MELODIES, 16mo. Vignette .. 2
IRI su IELOD Es’, square crown 8vo.

IRISH IEDODIE.S mutr dby
LISE, -uper«ro( alévo.,
GS, ADb,

l"
'v

21
31

SONGS, 16mo. Vi
POETICAL WOR|

ition,

SELECTIONS. en POETRY
and PICTURES from THOMAS
MOORE,” fep. to. with Wood En-

19
o @ & © © &a @ © ao’

Editions printed with the Music.
IRISH MELODIES, People's Edition,
small 4to. .. e e

5 12 0

usic size ..31 6
HABHONISED AIRS from 1RISH

MELOD imperial 8v 15 0
mmon.u, Lms, fon,

Nos, each 10

NATIONALA

mausic size see 36
SACRED SONGS and ~SONGS irom

SCRIPTURE, imperial 8vo, ........ 16 0

No Edition of Thomas Moore’s Poetical

Worh or Poem of Moore’s,
be published com; leto exoept by
l{mrl. NGMAN and

Morell, = Elements of Psycho-
lt}gy Parr L, oontninins the Anxlylis
Shornii Bha Oue of Her Majesty's

e of Her
Inlpeeto;'lof Schools, Post8vo. nj7e:'

Clouds. By the Author
of The Afternoon of Life. Second Edi-
tion, throughout, Fcp. 8vo. bs.

Morris (F. 0.) == Anecdotes in
Natural Hlswry. By the Rev. F. 0.
Mozris, B.A., of N
holme, \"orkshlre Author of * Hi.smrz
o! the Nests and of Britis|

» &c. Fop. 8vo, [Just reudy,

Morris (J.) == The Life and
-dom of St. Thomas Becket,
Archbishop of Cmt/zrbnry and Legaté
of the Ho By JouN MOREIS,
Canon otNorﬁhmnpmn. Post 8vo, 9s.

Morton.—The Resources of Es-
tates: A Treatise on the Agricultural
Improvement and General _Manage-
ment of Landed Property. By JOHN
LockEART MorTON, Civil and Agri-
cultural Englneer Author of Thirteen
g i S poultural Prize ke
says. OGTAD! lustra-
tions. Royal 8vo. 8ls. 6d.

Moseley’s Mochaniocal Principles
of Engineering and Architecture, Se-
cond Edition, enlarged ; with numerous
W ts. Bvo, s,

llomon'l uul I.otterl of the late

Colon

le»Csmp to the noe and At{inmt.-
::enenl o{ e tyu Forces in
MOUNTAIN.
aiecond Edlﬁon, Porl:n.l&. Fep. 8vo. 6s.

lm —A critioa.l Kiltory' of the
X cl
ILLIAX MURE, or
Caldwoll. Jou. 1. to IIL. 8vo. Psl;ioo
366,; VoL. IV, 16e,; and Vor. V. 18s.

Murray’s peedia of Goo
roTiho "ﬁ;m ungm xm-

tlon to the Huvenlﬁ “‘i
Structure, the Natural hw
uchcwn ,and the Industry,

Com
meroe, Poli ¢al Institutions, and Civil
e Ooacia fitate of All Nations. Second
Kdition; with 82 Maps, and upwards of

Woodcuts. 8v:

1,000 other
Neale.—The Closing Scene; or,
Chrhthnity and Inﬂdellty emltruted
in the Last Hours of Remarkable Per-
sons. By the Rev. ERSKINE NEALX,
M.A. 2 vols, fop. 8vo. 64, each.
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Normanby wis of).e=A
Year of Revolution. From a Journal
kept in Paris in the Year 1818 By the |
xug&n oF NORMANBY, K.G. 2 voh

0.

Oaruviz,M.D. Heet8v0. with78 Wood:
cuts, price 6s. 6d,

Oldacre. —The Last of the Old
3qmnlret. é‘ Sko:cg.u By CebpRIC
ACRE, s, -Normanbury. |
Crown 8vo, 9:q6d.°
Osborn. —Quedah; or, Btray -
Leaves from a Jomal Malayan
Waters. ByC: SHERBARD OSBORXN,
R.N., C.B.” With 8 coloured Chart and
tinted Tilustrations, Post 8vo. 10, 64,

Osborn.—The Discovery of the
o ey S e

%nln OsBo!
C.B. Tglrd dition; with Pomdt,
Chart, and Illustrations, 8vo, 158,

Professor Owen’s Lectures on
the Commn\tive Anntomy and Physlo-
ogy of the In Anie

) Editlm,y‘lwuh Woodcuts,

vo, 218,

Prt::uur Own’l Lectures oa
Comj d e
tetomg oF the.Vertoboma Y i o
livered at the
in 1844 and 1848, Vox. L 8vo. e,

Memoirs of Admiral Parry, the

Arctie Ni .. By his Son, the
E. PARRY, .
the'Bishop of London. Bixth
with a Portrait an

!tbtuon.—‘l.'h lug:‘h and the
3{ 8. h m?&“‘mf’%.%ﬁ‘.“ m.

th Mep, 35, 64,
rea.kl l’nul, and Glaciers: a
f Excursions by l[embe;l of

the lne Clud. by
ALL .B.I A F.L‘S.. Yruldcnt ol’

Royal College of Surgeons '

Dr. Pereira’s Elements of Mate-
ria Medica and Th . Third
Em en an
the Ammhm A. 8. Tax-
o=, M.D,, and G. O,
Vol.'T. 8vo. 28s.; Vol. IL. Part
Vol 11. Part 11, 26s.

m‘;edrerein‘l Lectures on Polar-
Light, together with a Lecture
& ?A“ ?)n Oll
ﬁumﬂxe ‘Author’s_Materials by Bev
B. Po;n:m.,M .A. Fep. 8vo, Woodcuts.
ce 78,

Perry~The Franks, from their

B, R, e S, .0
of 3
PERRY, Barrister-at-Law. 8vo.12s.6d.

Pesohel‘l Elements of Physics.
he German, with

Notes, by E W . With
o . WEST. Duglr:ns
and Woodouts. 8 vols. fop, 8v0.

Phillips’s mmmtuy Introduc-
tion to Min A New Edition,
&vzth extensive ions and Addi-

ns,

numerous Woodcuta, ~ Post 8vo, 18s.

Phillips.—=A @Guide to Geology
By JorNw Pmm. MA., F.RS
S..&c. h E corrected ;
4 Plates. Fcp.svo.h.

Piesse’s chymiul. lntuul, and

3 Enteminmontdn uveniles dum
the Holiday thion
cuts and an lood‘rortrdﬁ of the

Author, Fcp.

Piesse’s Art of Parfumory, and

Methods of Obtal he Odours of
Plants ; with Ins ons ﬁ)r the Ma-
nufacture Perfumes for the

kerchief, Beented Powder: Otlomun

Cos-
métiques, Pertumed%o&p &c. and an
Appendix on the Oolours of ers,

ifl Eesenoes, &c. Second
Bdition ; Woodouts. Crown 8vo. 8s. 6d.

Pitt.—How to Brew Good Beer :
A complete Guide to the Art of Brew-
ing Ale, Bitter Ale, Table Ale, Brown

?orter, and Table Beer. To

cal Instructions

“Sir By JoHN PrrT,
Bnﬂor to Wilhm R. P. Gary
Bart. Fecp. 8vo. 4s. 6d.
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Perter. of the Knights

of M or the &-dm- of the H
o* B ot o J Major

‘WHITWORTH Engi-
lsaem With 5 lllnstnhom. 2 vols.
vo, 248,

Powell.—=Essays on the Spirit of
the Inductive Phllo;io? . the Unlty

of Wonds md the P!
By the Bmxn OWILL.
M.A., &c. Crownsvo.Woodcutl.

Powell, = Chris; without
Judaism: A Second Series of Essays
on the Unity of Worlds and of Nature.
By the Rev. BADEN POWELL, M.A., &c.
Crown 8vo. 7s. 6d.

¢ This volume contains the pith of Professor
Powell's argument urged often and B:wednll
against the Juduc spirit nnnng rlsthm
«s+.Upon the theological part
Powell's argument we oﬂ'er no opmlon H

-imgly desire to make known the mature of 1

and to secure for it the respect and
attenum: it deserves.” EXAMINER.

Powell.—=The Order of Nature
oonsidered ln refamneem the Claims of
Revelation: A Third Series of Essays
on the Unley of Worlds and of Nature.
By the . BADEX Powmiy, M.A.
Crown 8vo. 128,

Pyeroﬁ.—l'ho Coll ’s Guide;
Recollections of DaIs
forth the Advantages an 'I‘e'nﬁ)-
tacﬁ)m of a University Education. By
CRO¥Y, B.A. Ssoand
Edw(o-. ¥ep. 8vo. 6.

Pﬁrgg’l Course of lish

3 or, How and What to :
Ada) to every taste and ty
With Literary Aneodotes. Fop.

Pycroft’s Cricket-Field ; or, the
Bcience and I-Ih of ﬂm Game of
Cricket. tion; Plates and

Woodcuh. Fep, 8vo, 58,

Qua A. De).—=Rambles
gﬁg{mfl:i( i.D Fn:nx-
rhe SR SR

FAG Memb. I
E. C ‘. 2 vois. post 8vo, 15a
Raikes (T. )-Porﬁon of the Jour-

Ruxls, Eaq,,

ﬂumkﬂl t.o 1847 Comprisi Remi-
of 8odial and Polif on.l Life

in Londan and Paris during

riod. New Edition. oompleu in £ vols,

crown 8vo. price 128

Rich’s Illustrated Companion to
the Latin Dictio and Greek Lexi-
con; Forming anﬁmn’g of all the
'Words representing V:
and Every-Day Life
With about 2,000 Woodcuts from the
Axtique, Post 8vo, 2ls,

Richardsen.—Fourteen Years’
merlmce of Cold Water: Its Uses
. RICHARD~

80x, Post 8v?Woodcuk,

ts
n RICH-
ARDBON, late of the 4th iisht Dragoons
With b Platea.  Square crown Sve. 14s.

Riddle's Complete hﬁn—h‘gll{“l:
d English-Latin Dictionary.
he of Cotlogun o Schools, ~ew Eds.
tion, re' and corrected. 8vo. 21s.

Riddle’s Diamond Latin-. ?gluh
cﬁmnrymdA Guide to the olning

%&aﬂﬂl%hm Bnyﬂxho.ll

Riddle’s Copious and Critical
e Bt b, el s
liam Freand., Post 4to, 51s. 6d.

Rivers’s Rose-Amateur’s Gu%da ui
oontaining ample Dewx‘?ﬁons of
R b
Sixtn Bdition oy Svo. 3o, 8 re

Dr. E. Bobinlon’:‘m Greek T:Ld
B T e T

Mr. Henry Rogers’s Esea
lmd from tlbudamu)ﬁ:z' din-
Review, Edlﬁon. with
Adtﬁtiom avols fep. 8vo, 2ls,

Samuel Rogers’s Recollestions
of Personal and
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NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS

Dr. Roget’'s Thesaurus of
lish Worda and Phrases clgdﬂofn-gd

a8 to facilitate
sion of Ideu and assist in Ll
Composition. Eighth Edition, rem
and ed. Crown 8vo, 108, 6d.

Ronalds’s Fly-Fisher’s Entomo-
l : With ooloured tation
the Natural and cial Insects,
-nd a few Observ: and Instruc
tions on Tront md Gmyllng Flnui%
20 new-

Fifth
Plates, 8vo. u-

Rowton’s Debater: A Series of
complete Debates, Outlines of Debatu.
and Questions for Discussion; with

ample References to the best Souroesot
ormuion. Fep. 8vo. 6s.

Dr. C. W. Russell’s Life of Cardi-
nal Mezzofanti : With an Introductory
Memoir of eminent Linguists, Ancient
and Modern. With Portrait and Fac-
similes, 8vo. 12s,

Scherzer.—-Travels in the Free
States of Central America: Ni
an

and By
CARL SCHERZER, 2 vols. post 8vo lﬁl.

Provi

SchimmelPenninck Sfl
Life of Mary Anne Schlmm ng k.
ted 'HRISTIANA C.

by her relation,
Hn(xnw '.l'hlr Edl'tlon. with Por-
trait. Post 8vo. 10s. 6d.

SchimmelPenninck’s (Mrs,) Se-

lect Memoirs of Port Royal. Fifth
the Author’s
.relation, Cmnnx; Harvgix, 8
vols. post 8vo. 21s.

Schimmel Penninck’s (Mrs.) Prin-
ciplu of Bea.uzy ; with an Essay on the
ompen.mn y nnd Thoughts on Gre-
cian and Gothic Architecture., Edited
the Author’s relation, G.C HANKIN,

Scoffern (Dr.)==Projectile Wea-
ns of War and Explosive Comgonnds

y J. ScorreeN, M.B.
Professor of Chemistry
gate College of Medicine.
tion. Post 8vo, Woodcuts, 9s. 6d.

Senior.~=Journal kept in Turkey
and Greece in the Autumn of 1857 and

the of 18568, NASSAU W.
Sllmnq. With ’By Maps and 2
Views. Post 8vo, 12s.

BSewell (Miss).—New Edition of
the Tales and Stories of the Author of
Amy 9 vols. crown 8vo.
pﬂoe £1.10s. cloth or each work eom
Pleﬁe in ‘one volume, separately as fol

w8 :—

AMY HERBERT............2s.6d. -

GERTRUDE................28. 6d.
The EARL'S DAUGHTER .. 2s. 6d.
The EXPERIENCE of LIFE.. 2s. 6d.
CLEVE HALL..............3s. 6d.
IVORS, or the Two Cousins 3s.6d.
KATHARINE ASHTON ....3s. 6d.
MARGARET PERCIVAL ..5s. 0d.
LANETON PARSONAGE .. 4s. 6d.

Also by the Author of Amy Herbert.

Ursula : A Tale of lish
Country Life. 2 vols. fcp. 8vo, 128,

Hist of the Early Church:

from the Firs! tPreachingoftheGozsfl
to the Council of Nicea, 18no. 4s.

Self-Examination before Confir-

mation : With Devotions and Direc-
tions for Confirmation-Day. 32mo.1s.6d.

for a Month prepua-
tory to Confirmation: Compiled
the Works of Writers of the Luly and
of the English Church, Fcp. 8vo. 4s.

Readingﬂ for every Day in Lent:

ost 8vo. w ith d from the Writings of Binhop
Jnmt! Taxror. Fep. 8vo, bs,
Dr. L. Schmitz’s History of
Greece, mainly baseduw nBishop'l‘hirl- Bowdler's Family Shakspeare :
’s History. Edition, wi In which nothing is added to the Orl-
Nine new ‘S‘:})plemenmry ginal Text; but those words and ex
the Civilisation, Religion, Lif mm'e. pressions ave omitted which mnnot
and Arts of the Anclent Greeks oon- with rlety be read aloud. Illus-
mhu‘adbgc. H. WaTsoN, M.A. trated with 36 Woodcut Vignettes.
Coll, Cam| nlso 3 ofAt.henu md The Libmry Edition, in One Volume,
187 Woodcuts G. Scharf, medium 8vo, price 213, ; & Pocket Edi-
jun., F.8.A, l:mo. 7s. Od. tion, in 6 vols, fep. 8vo. price 5s. each.
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p's New British Gazetteer,
or ;[‘opomhiml chtlonary ol tho

‘best an oﬂtleu 2 vols, 8vo, £2, 16s,

Short Whist ; its Rise, Progress,
and Laws: With OII:;wrvaﬂons to mke

any one a8 W.

'.lw an- of iquet, Cauhlo.
H%Nﬂv &iﬂon withPreoew

by Mrs. B, Fop. 8vo, 38,
Bimplon.—!mdbook of H
or, How to &, & -
sophica) uwﬂallyeons‘l red
Based cl,\fem:l the Physiologie dw
GoAt of Bril Lloxunn
FraANCis SIMPSON, M.R.S. Fep.

8vo. 5s. :

Sinclair, == The Journey of Life.
B;.Cu'nlnnu SincLAIR, Author of
Business of Life. Fcp. 8vo. bs.

Bir De Coverley. From
the Spocutor. With Notes and Illus-
tvl;lot;(&m by W, HENRY WILLS ; and 12

TAYLER, Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d.; or s,
in morocco by Hayday.

The Sketches : Three Tales. By
the Authors of Amy Herbert, The Old
Man’s Home, and Hawkstore. Fcp.
8vo, price 4s. 6d.

Smee's memantl of Electro-
M Third Edition, revised ;
with El and numerous Wood
cuts, Post 8vo. 10s. 6d.

Smith (@.) = History of Wes-
leyan othod!nn By GEOoRGR S)MITH,
F.A.S., Author of Sacred Annals, &c.
;Mop. -l..'Wuky mu-

iddle Age of M
1791 to 1816, Crown 8vo. 10s. 6d. each.

Smith (J.) ==The Vo
Shipwreck of St. Paul;

and

h Disser-
tations on the Life and ertlngl of 8t. |.

Luke, and the Bhls; and Nnvggnlon
MES :nuh

of the Ancleu
F‘.R.S With Ch-m, Viewn,
‘Woodcuts, Crown 8vo, 8s, 6d.

A !amolr of the kev. Sydney
% ter, Lapy Hoi-

I.um ith a Selection from his
ted by Mrs. AusTIN, New

Edition. 3 vols, svo. 5s,

The Rev. lydnoY Smith's Mis-
cellaneous Works : Including his Con-
tributions to The E %
Four Editions : —

1. A Lrsrary Eprrion (the Mrth), in3
vols. 8vo. with Portrait,

2. Complete in Oxxn Vol.vun, with Por-
trait and Vignette. Sqnncrown,avo.
3ls, cloth ; or 30s. bound in calf.

8. Another Nxw EpiTION, in 8 vols. fop.
8vo. 31s.

4. The People’s Edition, in 2 vols. crown
8vo, price 8s. cloth,

The Rev. Smith’s Elo-
mentary Sketches of Moral Philosop]
delivered at the Royal lnsﬁtution
the Years 1804 t0 1806, Fcp. 8vo, 7s.

lnow.—'l'wo Years® Cruise off
ngom, oot Bt %m %
e River
Narrative of Life in the Southern Sm.
Commander
Allen Gardiner.
Wl h Charts and mulmﬂons 2 vols.
post 8vo. 243,

Robert Southey’s Complete Poet-
ical Works; containingall the Author’s
last Introductionl and N(lmz:in ’%he
Library Edition, complete e Vo-
lume, with Pon.nlu and V:
Medium 8vo. 21s. cloth; 42s,
in_morocco, — Also, the First eolloetod
Edition, in 10 vols, fop. 8vo. g:'t.h Por-

trait and 19 Vignettes,
s Doctor, oompleta in

Son
olume. Edl b{v
J. W. WARTRR, B.D. Wi ;I:ol‘;ortrut,

Square crown 8vo, Sll.

Sonthey’l Life of Wuloy. and
Rise and Progress of Methodism.
Famh Edltkm edited by Rev. C. C.
BourHEY, M.A. 2 vols. crown 8vo. 12

Spencer.—-Essays, Scientific, Po-
litical, and Speou{n:l‘u. Hn’uu
%:lxcl Auq‘l;r ﬁg‘m rly
views. 8vo. 12s, cloth,

Spencer. == The Principles of

%m slin.ln'n snncxn.

8vo. 16s.

Stoplun. w= Lectures on the His-
tory of France. By the mght Hon.
Sir JaMzs .B., LL.D,
Third Edition, $ vols. 8vo. 24s.
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== Essays in Ecclesias-

ticall Blognﬂlyw fmz.'rhels:dmtmgilr ' s

Greece. Library ditl with Mss:.
oo e, KB AR vl A :x:xm.%z :
AME .
Thirg Edition. "2 vols. 8vo, % ™ © -~
omson’s Seasons. ted by
Btonehongs.—mnogmnulth BoLton CoeNwy, Esq. Ilustrated
and Disease : Comprising the various with 77 fine Wood E:grovtnis from
}1' m‘g g;!uuing mgotlngg&t::lm log S(?&n erown o.t?i.-. cloth
, &C. 3 AN . ]
including the Peints orchmim or 36s. bound in morocco,
L RREE TS | monaen (10 Bav. D)0
abou —
Wood. &m crown 8vo. price 15s. ( {m of
half-boun hed Trmise on P\l,}! and Ap-
3 n.r.ux nomx,
Stonehenge’s Work on the Grey- bo. Edftion. Fep. 8va. Pu. od.
,mundi‘sBein g a Preatise on thnArtof
1 t/
Breeding, Reiring, an, Bm""‘"""‘m it | Thomson’s Tables of Interest,
Dj and Treatment: Con at Three, Four, Four-and-a-Half, and
also Rules for t ﬁ Five per Cent., Pound to
Cot , and for the Decl- | Ten Thousand, and from 1 to 365 Duys,
sion of . “With Frontispiece and %:hreﬁulupwwhm 83
W avown 870, 21s. Ong o Twelve Months, and
' ears. , NUmerous
Stow’s Training 8, Moral | other Tables of , and
Jary for s Soh Imaste a| By roviseq sed” surootyrod
Govemessen, ca B Plasa 12mo, Ss. 6d.
and Woodcuts. Post Svo.an.sd'.
| The Thamb Bibie ; or, Verbum
trickland.—=Li eons Sem; J. TAYLOR. Being
5 of Englmd_ By x:.:.:: g:tgm ( Eplimme of tl}?()ld and New Testa-
exp 8 menu in_English Verse. B.eprin
mrm? Embemﬁed thor | from the Edition of 1608, 6iamo. 1s.6d.
the most subhenticaotiroas, Cqmplm | Todd (Dr.)==The Cycl of
in 8 vols. post 8vo. 78, 6d. each, f ‘;no“omyﬁ'ngl,m&oﬁ’ Edg';“‘},by
. XRT B. ) ., &C.
Symonds.—Memoirs of the Lifo | Physician to King’s Colisge Hoepi
and Services of Rear-Admiral Sir [ Iate Professor of General and orbid
iam °'§g"1’ Iate Surveéror of | Anatomy in King’s College,
the Navy. Edi | Now oogglete in 5 vols. 8vo. p) 5850
8vo. with an.l,pnee 21s, rated with ‘Woodcuts, price
'hylor.—uyoh and Jesuitism | o0 of Pri and
ts Rudimenta. By 18440 TAYLOR. |  of the State of the C mdnrln .
Post 8vo. Medallion, 10s. 6d. the Nine Years from 1848 to inclu:
A %zgi{ F(}Imln“wgy Vols. V., Ind Vl. of
e’s
Ta,ylor.—w and Method- e ey o ey aud com-
By Isasc TavLOR. Post 8vo, | work. By THOMAS TOOXE, F.R.S.
1’01‘"'“- 10s. 6. AM NEWMARCH. 2 Vol

Tennent.—=Ceylon : An Aooount
! oT! the Island, Ph.Y

 its élm m‘ it{‘

of ui

Produ cmml q ea

17 Plans nnd Chmrh, n v-
ings on Bi.

TENNE: c.s L.D.,&c. 2vols

52:.

rrevelyan 8ir C. Original
Papers ( nskoimmxm of me
Appllamon of th AE

the hnzvu b!

MoNIER xum
fessor of Sanskrit in the utrlndh
College, Haileybury. 8vo. with Map,

price 125,

—_——————
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Thq_h_vol}gt'p hbn.ry ‘A Cel-

B e R e e el

HORE 1.

be"i .

a.ny upante plm or volumes,

Trollope.~-The Warden, a Novel.
By ANTHONY TROLLOPE. New and
cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo.3s.6d.

Trollope’s Barchester Towers,
a Sequel to The Warden. New and

cheaper Edition, complete in One.
‘Volume, Crown 8vo. 5s.
Sharon Turner’s History of the

Anﬁ}a axons, from the Earliest Period
Norman Conquest. S vols, 36s.
Dr. Turton’s Manual of the Land
and th-Water Shells of Great
Britain : With F of each of the
kinds. New E Additions
by Dr. J.E. Guax FRS., &e., Kooper
Zoologl Colleeﬂon in the

12 colour?d Pht.u, prlco 15s. clot.h.
Dr. Ure's thuary of Art'
Mmuztm'ea

lelcar tlon of theu' Prlncl les
ewritte d e Ch eﬂﬁ
T n an

nearly 2,000 “%

Ropxer Hunr, F.R.8,, F.5.8,, Koeper
of Mminf Records. In course of pub-

14 price bs. each,
forming 8 vols. 8vo.

Uwins, == Memoir and Corres-
E:edence of THOMAS UWINS, R.A., late
83 Galleries and of the
nal Gallery, &c. Edited b;
Uwum. 2 vols, post 8vo, 18s,

Van der Hoeven’s Handbook of

Zool Trmlhfed the Rev. WrL-

xfn .R.S., Professor

ot Anammy the d‘nivemty of Cam-

bridge. 2 vols. 8vo. with 24 Plates of
Flgum price 60s. cloth ; or separate]

VoL. I. Invertebrata, 30s.,8nd VOL.

Vertedrata, 30s,

| Vehse,—=Memoirs of the Court,

Aristoc: and Dipk ofAum-ia
MV P Omlc!

By Dr. from
the Ge sznn.u 2
vols, postSvo. 18,

Von Tempsky.—=Mitla ; or, In-

cidents and Personal Adveneures Oal:‘:

merous ns. 8vo, 18s,
‘Wade, == land’s Greatness
Ita Rise and Government,

in
Laws, Religion, and Social Life; Agri-
Comm. and Manufactures ;

Science, Literature and Arts, from the
:arhes‘ Period to the Peace of Paris.

iy JoBEN WADE, Author of the Cabinet

Lawyer, &, Post 8vo. 10s. 6d.
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NEW WORKS PUBLISHED DY. LONGMAN AND CO.

W in the Land of
Ham. By a DAUGHTER of JAPHET.
Post 8vo. 8s. 6d.

Waterton.—Essays on Natural

History, chiefly i'-h lm By C.
“mx( E.g Autobio-
s thor and Views of

£ vols. l‘spsvo..'u each,

‘Waterton's Essays on Natural
'l'mnn Sllns with a Con-
ﬁn\n&n

,and a
uM. 8vo, 6s.

Watson. == cybolo Britanniea ;
Phical m‘&umh B et
ﬂmWAuox. 4vols.8vo. 42s. cloth ;
or each vol. separately, price 10s. 6d.

| Webb. — Cslestial Objocts for

Common TW y the Rev.
T.W. Wess, M A F.BJ..S., Incum-

¥ with House-
koepln lon of Do-
uhﬁ.:ﬁ S
an hem—
e vlr!mu Artic\es of
ature of t! hoi
Dnti of Smnn
Wlth nearly 1,000 Woodcuts. 8vo. 50e.
Weld. == The Wut

nnd East. By CHARLES RICHA
Bcrﬂmhw. With8 Illus-
lography from

in Chrom
Drlwi by the Aut ost 8vo.
o

Weld’s Vacation Tour in the
United States and Canada. 10s. 6d.

Weld’s Vacations in Ireland.
Post 8v0. 10s, 6d.

‘Willich's Popular Tables for
the Value of Lifehold,
Property, Re-

Fines, &c. With ade
'hblu—(nmnlal. omi-
mon and
: t.-.
&o. Fourth Edl t Bvo. 108,

Wilmot’s A t of Black-
‘stone’s Ombm the Laws of
m& in a series of Letters from a
to his Daughter.

Yonge's New Latin Gradus:
Oom.llning Fve ‘Word used by the
rity. For the |ue of
Evonm dumihggm, lnchmr
W, an
» London; and Mxrli:um
lege. Sizth Edition. Post 8vo. 9&.,
or, with APPENDIX of Epithets, 12s,

Youatt's Work on the Horse:
With a Treatise on Draught.
Edition, revised and enlnrged
Gnln!., H.B. .C.8., C.V.8., Secretary

to the Ro d College of Veterinary Sur-

tml" é&‘ie‘k‘}“&m‘&m b}n W

ons, 8

HI-I'VG'].. 8vo. price 10s, 6d, cloth,

Youatt.«=The . By William
Youatt. A New tion ; with nume-
Designs

rous Engravings, from Ww.
Hme;.‘n e, by

Young.~=The Christ of History :
An Argument grounded in the Facts of
His Life on Earth. By JoEN YOUNG, -
LL.D. Becond Edition. Post 8vo.7s.6d.

Young.—~The Mystery; or, Evil
and God. By Jomnx Youxa, LL.D.
Post 8vo. 7s, 6d.

Zumpt’s Grammar of the Latin

A d ada for
the use of En Students bymﬁrd L.
ScaMrrz, F.R.8.E.: With numerous
Additions an ions by the Au-
thor and Trans] 14s.
[September 1560,

LONDON : PRINTED BY SPUFTISWOODE & CO. NEW-STREXT SUCARE.
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